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IF 

Y our eyes will probably never fall on this page, but then nobody 
ever reads the foreword. It is one of necessary evils “born to blush 
unseen,” except to the eyes of two people, the one who writes it, and 
the one who sets up the type. In case you should ever see these lines, it 
will doubtless be on some hot summer afternoon to pass away the “aching 
time,” the “moments big as years.” 

To the casual reader, this appears as the genesis, prologue or what- 
not to the book; to the editorial rnono-maniac it comes as the revelation or 
post-script, which is penned after a year spent in soliciting “ads,” taking 
pictures, and in doing whatever and whomever we could to further the 
cause of the Annual. 

Due to the fact that the war was in progress when a great deal of the 
work was being done for the Annual, we have encountered a great many 
difficulties and disappointments. I'he Senior Class, however, realizing that 
this is their last year in school (that is, they fervently hope so) and wish- 
ing to keep a record of some of the sweetest memories of their college 
days, has tried to make the Annual a success. 

That favored expression of most forewords “a true picture of our 
college life,” brings up the mental debate, as to whether it is a true repre- 
sentation or not. Do these pictures of Wesleyan’s fair daughters as they 
appear, dressed for the photographer, and does this infinite number of 
clubs, social and otherwise, reflect truly our every-day life? 

Certainly, we have left out those mental pictures of ourselves as we 
dash in for Sunday morning breakfast, and all the flunk cards, and hours 
of toil. Yet, does not our mind work the same way, and we remember 
only the pleasant part of the past four years. 

We know that there are many errors in this i\NNUAL, and our friends 
will be apt to cite many others when they read these pages; but after all, 
we are only human, and we hope that you will be divine enough to forgive. 

It is with much trepidation that we enroll this brain-child among the 
ex-libris. May you derive more pleasure in reading it, than we have had 
in writing it, and if it causes your heart to soften as much as it caused us 
softening of the brain, then we are satisfied. 
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So l|rr, lulio, aa a fripitii, l^aa pnrirhcb 
our liuro by Ijrr uioiuanly atrrngtli aiib 
aymyatlirtir a^jirit. anb uil|0,aa ourina- 
tron. baa taucbrb tl}e golbrn baya of 
our rolleyr lifr, by Ijrr iootug tuiuiatry 
anb grntlr yutbaucr. me, tl)p rlaaa of 
uiurtpro-utnetreu. mith lour, rcayert anb 
abmirattou. bebiratr lI|io uolumr of 
Site Helerroyt. 
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din lifBlpyan 

By Rehkcca Caudill 

Days come and go; they lengthen into years, 

The forms that grace thy halls zcill soon depart, 
They enter Life zvith all its hopes and fears, 

And ever tarn to thee zvith thankful heart. 

For thou hast been the source of untold pozver. 

Thy teachings lighten up the darkened zeays. 

Thou art a guide to lead us through the hour, 

IFhen restless, dark and evil grozv the days. 

For thee the myriad songs of praise arise. 

For thee unnumbered prayers each day ascend. 
There is no star that shines in the blue sky. 

But borrozvs from the light thou zvell canst lend. 

() ff^esleyan, zee give our praise to thee. 

And pray that as thou zvert thou still shalt be. 
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iBnarli of (Uruatpra 
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— Rev. J. E. Dickey, D.D Atlanta, Ga. 

1903— Rev. j. H. Eakes, D.D Atlanta, Ga. 

,903— Rev. T, D. Ellis, D.D. Macon, Ga. 

,9,8— Judge R. W. Freeman Newnan, Ga. 
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I915_Mr. \V. H. Peacock Cochran, Ga. 

1904— Rev. VV. L. Pierce Griffin, Ga. 

1915 — Mr. \V. R. Rogers Macon, Ga. 

,898— Rev. j. H. Scruggs, D.D Hawkinsville, Ga. 

1918 — Mr. VV^ F. Smith Cordele, Ga. 

1908 — Col. Sam Tate late, Ga. 

1918 — Rev. j. a. 1 'homas Columbus, Ga. 

1914 — Rev. E. Thompson Savannah, Ga. 

1909 — Col. T. j. \V.atkins Orlando, Fla. 

1915 — Hon. 1 'hos. L. Wilson Bartow, Fla. 

1910 — Mr. VV\ C. W^right Fort Valley, Ga. 

i88() — Rev. George W. Yarbrough, D.D Winder, Ga. 
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ROSALINE LESESNE JENKINS, 
A.H. 

Augusta, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

*'The li^ht of love, the purity of j^race. 

The mind, the music breathing from 
her face. 

The heart ivhose softness harmonized 
the whole. 

And oh! that eye was in itself a soul” 
Class President *15-’ 19; President 
Harris Literan’ Society ’i7-’i8; French 
Club Le Cercle Fran<;ais ’16- 

’17; Tennis Club ’15-^19; Daujihters 
of Divinity Club ^i5-’i9; Wesleyan 
Sunday School Class; Mandolin Club 
*17-* 19; Glee Club ’17-^18; President 
of Glee Club ’i8-’i9; Darling Divers 
at Dewey Dawn ’i8-’i9; Discord Quar- 
tet ’i 6-*I7; Alumnae Editor of IVes- 
leyan ’i8-*i9; Certificate in Public 
School Music; Z. R. Z. ; Social Club; 
Golden Heart; Teacher’s Certificate. 


LINDA KATHERINE ANDER- 
SON, A.B., B.M. 

.Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

”So well to knoiv 
Her Qicn, that what to do or say 
Seems wisest, virtuous, best” 

Golden Heart; Post-Graduate certifi- 
cate in Piano; Conservator)^ Club ’16- 
*17; President Conservatory Club, ’17- 
’18; Glee Club *16-’ 19; Vice-President 
Glee Club ’i7-’i 8; Mandolin Club 
*16-’ 19; Leader of Mandolin Club, ’17- 
*19; President of French Club ’i6-*i7; 
French Club *17-’! 8; Basket-Ball Team 
’i8-’i9; S. O. S. ’i8-’i9; Senior Tennis 
Club; Class Poet ’18-19; Assistant Busi- 
ness Manager of The IVesleyan ’17- 
’18; Business Manager The VTter- 

ROI>T *18-’ 1 9. 
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.MARY COOK ATKINSON, B.S. 

Newnan, Georgia. 

Entered Fall igi6. 

**She*s true to every inmost thought 
And as her thought her speech.*' 

Golden Heart; Lanier Literary So- 
ciety; French Club *i6-*i7, ’i7-’i8; 
Leader Mission Study Class ’i6-’i7; 
Basket-Ball Team ’ib-’ig; Chairman 
Conference Committee Y. W. C. A. 
’i7-*i 8; Delegate to Blue Ridge Confer- 
ence *I7 -*i 8; Vice-President of Y. W. 
C. A. ’18-19; Local Editor Wesleyan 
*18-’ 19; Domestic Science Certificate ’19. 


SARA DOSIA BOWDEN, A.B. 
Thomson^ Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**Ae smile 0* her uad banish care.** 
Lanier Literary Society; Dramatic 

Club *15-’ 19; Treasurer of Dramatic 
Club *i8-’i9 ; <I> r A Social Club; French 
Club ’i 5 -’i 6 ; Basket-Ball Team ’15- 
’19; Temperance Committee Y. W. C. 
A. ’i7-’i 8; Tennis Club *i5-’i9; Kut- 
ter Klub; S. O. S. Club; Bubbles; Wes- 
leyan Sunday School Class; Golden 
Heart Club; Diploma in Expression ’19. 
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IRENE HRINSON, A.B. 

Brinson, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1917. 
truer, nobler, trustier heart 
More loving or more loyal never beat 
flithin a human breast/* 

Lanier Literarj^ Society *17-* 18; Con- 
sen^ator)' Club ’17-*! 8; <I> V A Social 
Club ^I7 -’i 8; S. O. S. Social Club ’17- 
’18, *i8-’i 9; Golden Heart 'i8-*i9; 
“Bubble’^ Social Club ’i8-*i9; Tennis 
Club 'i7-’i9; Wesleyan Sunday School 
Class *i7-’i9; President Wesleyan Sun- 
day School Class *i8-’i9; Mission Study 
Leader ’i7-’i8; President of Senior Mis- 
sion Study Class 'i8-’i9; Chairman of 
United VVar Work Campaign ’i8-’i9; 
Y. W. C. A. Cabinet 'i8-’i9; Student 
Government Representative ’i8-*i9; Y, 
W. C. A. Editor of li'esleyan *18-’ 19; 
Literan^ Editor of VTterropt ’i8-*I9. 


GLADYS BUTNER, A.B. 

Powder Springs, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**Born for success she seemed, 
filth grace to uin, with heart to hold,** 

Golden Heart; Class Historian *17- 
’18; Basket-Ball Team *16-* 19; Liter- 
al*)' Editor V^ETERROPT ’18-^19; Associ- 
ate Editor fVesleyan *i8-’i9; President 
Harris Literary Society ’i8-*i9; Tennis 
Club *15-’ 19; Mission Study Leader 
’17-*! 8; Dramatic Club *i5-’i7; Spin- 
isterial Association ’i8-*i9; Secretar)' 
Wesle>'an Volunteers ’ 1 7-^18 ; S. O. S. 
’i7-*i9; Chairman Social Standards 
Committee Y. W. C. A. *i7-*i8; Le 
Cercle Frangais ’i5-’i8; Teacher’s Cer- 
tificate. 
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CLARA CARTKR, A.B. 

Lumpkin, Cjeorgia. 

P'ntered Fall 1915. 

’*Iier smiles 

But tell of days in j^oodness spent, 

A mind at peace with all below, 

A heart whose love is innocent,** 

Teacher’s Certificate; Le Cercle Fran- 
Qais Tennis Club ’15-’! 6; Sis- 

ters’ Club ’i6-’i7; Thespian Dramatic 
Club ’i7-’i 8; Wesleyan Sunday School 
Class, ’i5-’i7; “Have a Heart Club” 
*I7-’i8; Hubbles ’iS-’iq; Harris Liter- 
ary Society ’i5-’i8; Censor Harris Lit- 
eral^' Society ’iS-’ig; Golden Heart 
’i8-’i9. 


LUCIA CHAPPELL, A.B., B.M. 
Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**A nd she is ivise, if I may judge of her, 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be 
true. 

And true she is, for so she proved her- 
self. 

Therefore she is wise and fair and 
true,** 

Certificate in Piano ’16; Diploma in 
Piano ’17; Degree in Piano ’18; Con- 
servator)’ Club; Thespian Dramatic 
Club; Historian of Class 'i6-’i7; Edi- 
tor-in-Chief of Wesleyan ’i8-’i9; Gold- 
en Heart; Senior Tennis Club. 
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IRMA CLARK, A.H. 

Macox, Georgia. 

Entered P'all 1915. 

*7 am so fraught ivith curious business 
that I leave out ceremony,** 
Teacher’s Certificate; Business Man- 
ajjer The li^esleyan ’iS-’iq; Macon 
Club; Senior Tennis Club; Golden 
Heart. 


LUCILE CRUTCHER, A.B. ^ 

Athens, Alabama. ^ 

bantered Fall 1917. 

*T I ere* s to the j^irl uith eyes of blue, 

H hose heart is kind, and love is true, 
iMay life to her be just as bright. 

As beams the suns most golden heart.** I 

Lanier Literary' Society; Leader Mis- ^ 

sion Study Class ’i8-’i9; Golden Heart | 

Club; Business Course Certificate. I 
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ELIZABETH DAY, A.B. 
Monroe, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**N<iy, lady, from thy slumbers break. 
And make this darkness j^ay 
filth looks whose brightness well might 
make 

For darker K( nights) a Day,*' 

2 H E Social; Lanier Literary Society; 
Chairman Social Service Committee 
Y. \V. C. A. Cabinet ’i6-*i7; French 
Club 'i5-’i 6; Secretary French Club 
*i6-’i 7; Leader of Mission Study Class 
’i6-’i 7; Sergeant-at-Arms of Class ’16- 
’17; Golden Heart; Teacher’s Certifi- 
cate; Mandolin Club ’i8-’ig; Glee 
Club 18-19; Tennis Club; Chairman 
of Eight Weeks Club. 


ROBERTA LOUISE EVANS, A.B. 
Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

** Charms strike the sight 
But merit wins the soul.** 

Teacher’s Certificate ’19; Golden 
Heart; Macon Club; Tennis Club T9. 
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EMMA LUCILE FINCHER, A.B. 

Canton, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

smooth and steadfast mind. 
Gentle tho*ts and calm desires,'* 

Teacher’s Certificate; Le Cercle 
Franqais ’i6-’i8; Treasurer German 
Club ’i7-’i 8; Golden Heart; Tennis 
Club ’i7-’i9; Wesleyan Sunday School 
Class ’i5-’i 8; Lanier Literary Society, 
’i6-’i 9; Room Committee W. C. A. 


SARAH GEORGIA FORBES, A.B. 
Vienna, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

** Blessing and blest ivhere'er she goes," 
I'eacher’s Certificate; Red Cross 

Canteen Certificate; Harris Literary So- 
ciety; House President Annex ’i7-’i8; 
Le Cercle Francjais ’15-’! 8; Tennis 
Club ’i5-’i9; Vice-President of Harris 
Literary Society; Wesleyan Sunday 
School Class; Y. W. C. A. Program 
Committee; Golden Heart. 
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ANNIK (iRKENP:, A.B. 
Clrryville, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1917. 

“'She that u as ever fair, and never proud, 
Had tongue at u iil, yet never loud/* 
Harris Literary Society; Junior Ten- 
nis Club; Senior I'ennis; House Pres- 
ident of Annex ’iS-’iq; Member of Ex- 
ecutive Committee ’iS-’iq; Student 
Volunteer. 


LUCILE PERTEET HAM, A.B. 
Jackson, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**Let no man write my epitaph. 

No man can write my epitaph/* 

7 >acber’s Certificate; Harris Liter- 
ary Society; Y. W. C. A.; French Club; 
Golden Heart; Junior Tennis Club; 
Senior Tennis Club. 
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MARY MARVIN JAMES, A.B. 

Lumpkin, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**So shall her friendship fill each heart ' 

filth perfume sweet as roses are, 

That even tho* we be apart 

If ill scent the fragrance from afar/* 

Lanier Literary Society; S. O. S. 

Club; Basket-Ball Team ’i6-’i9; Ten- 
nis Club ’i5-*i9; Room Committee Y. '■ 

\V. C. A.; Wesleyan Sunday School • 

Class *i5-’i7; Golden Heart; French 
Club; “Have a Heart” Club *i7-’i8; 
Bubbles; Teachers Certificate. " 
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SARAH LORINE HULING, A.B. 
McDonough, Georgia. 
Entered Fall 1915. 

**E*en as a lovely flower. 

So fair, so pure thou art," 

Teacher’s Certificate; Macon Club 
’18; Tennis Club; Golden Heart. 
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EDITH LEE JOHNSON, A.B. 
Decatur, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1916. 

**Stron^ in U'ill, and rich in udsdom 
Yet so lovely sweet, 

11*0 wan to her inmost heart.** 

Teacher’s Certificate; Harris Liter- 
ary Society; Y. W. C. A.; F'rench Club; 
Golden Heart; Senior Tennis. 


JOSEBEL JOHNSON, A.B. 

Sylvester, Georgia. 

Entered 1915. 

There* s in you love that we believe of 
heaven; 

Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 

Eternal joy, and everlasting love.** 
Harris Literary Society; President 
“Palette and Brush” Club ’i8-’i9; Art 
Editor of V^eterropt ’i8-’i9; Diploma 
in Art ’19; Golden Heart; Thespian 
Dramatic Club ’i7-’i8; Teacher’s Cer- 
tificate. 
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MARY RUTH JONES, B.S. 
Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**The heart of honor, the tongue of 
truthr 

Teacher’s Certificate; Basket-Ball 
Team; S. O. S. Club; Secretarj’ of 
Class ’19; Golden Heart; Senior Ten- 
nis Club. 


MARTHA KELLEY, A.B. 
Reidsville, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**In lovely modesty and virtues rare, 
Such charms with intelligences charm,** 

Harris Literary Society; No Man’s 
Land Club; Certificate in Piano ’18; 
Tennis Club; Assistant Superintendent 
of Practice ’i8-’i9; Golden Heart; 
Teacher’s Certificate; Teacher’s Dip- 
loma in Piano *19; Wesleyan Sunday 
School Class. 


Page Twenty-Nine 




MARY FRANK McCLURE, A.B. 
Fairburn, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

*'She has a world of ready wealthy 
Our minds and hearts to bless. 
Spontaneous wisdom, breathed by 
health. 

Truth breathed by cheerfulness,** 

Golden Heart; Lanier Literary So- 
ciety *15-' 19; French Club *i6-*i8; 
Sunday School Class ’i5-’i9; Captain 
Wesleyan Volunteers *i6-’i7; Treas- 
urer Y. W. C. A. 'i7-’i 8; Secretary 
Student Government Association ^18- 
’19; Exchange Editor ll^esleyan *18- 
’19; Pictorial Editor Veterropt ’18- 
’19; Tennis Club 'i5-’i9; Spinisterial 
Association *18-’ 19; Teacher’s Certifi- 
cate. 


MARION BALL MILLER, B.S. 
Walthourville, Georgia. 
Entered Fall 1915. 

soft footfall announces her ap- 
proach,** 

SecretaiA’ German Club *17-’! 8; Cer- 
tificate in Domestic Science; Certificate 
in Domestic Art ; Y. W. C. A. ; Golden 
Heart Club ; Senior Tennis. 
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.MARY PAINK, A.B. ^ 

Oxford, Georgia. ' 

Entered Fall 1915. ^ 

**Goo(l nature and good sense must ever \ 

meet.** ^ 

Member of the Executive Committee 
M 7**1 8; Harris Literary Society; Gold- ]. 

en Heart; Teachers Certificate. 

! 
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j SARAH MOBLEY, A.B. 

] Covington, Georgia. 

I Entered F'all 1915. 

9 **Holy, fair and U'ise is she; 

1 The heavens such grace did lend her 

I That she might admired be.** 

■ Lanier Literary Society; French 

H Club; German Club; Chairman Room 

9 Committee Y. VV. C. A. ’ly-’iS; 

B Leader of Mission Study Class *17-’! 8; 

I Chairman Campus Committee ^18-’ 19; 

K Secretary German Club *18; Golden 

N Heart; Tennis Club; Representative of 

S Student Government Association ’18- 

i ’19; Assistant Librarian ’i8-*i9; Teach- 
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MARY PC)WP:RS, A.B. 

Newnax, Georgia. 

P^ntcred Fall 1915. 

Teachers Certificate; Basket-Ball 
Team *15-* 16, ^i6-’i7; Tennis Club 
’i5-*i6, ’i6-*i7, ’i7-’i8, ’iS-’iq; Golden 
Heart; Harris Literar>' Society ’15-^16, 
’i6-’i7, »i7.’i8, *i8-’i9. 


LOIS RAGSDALE, A.B. 
Tigxall, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

"7V/0W art to me 
A memory 

Of all that is /livinest/' 

Lanier Literary Society; Class Repre- 
sentative on Executive Committee ^15; 
Treasurer Student Government Associa- 
tion *16; Sunday School Class ’15-’! 8; 
The French Club ^15-* 16; Le Cercle 
Frangais *16-’ 18; Tennis Club 'i5-'i9; 
Sub-Chairman Social Service Commit- 
tee *i 6-*I7; Mission Study Leader, *17- 
*18; Corresponding Secretary Lanier 
Literary Society ’1^*17; Recording Sec- 
retary' Lanier Literary Society *18; 
“Rookies**; Golden Heart; Bubbles; 
Vice-President Student Government 
Association *17-*! 8; President Student 
Government Association *i8-*i9; Teach- 
ers Certificate. 
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HAZEL SCHOFIELD, A.H., ILM. 
Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

” Heaven s own screen 
Hides her soul's purest depth and love- 
liest glow/' 

Certificate in Piano *15; Consena- 
tor}^ Club ’17; Teacher’s Diploma in 
Piano *17; Degree in Piano ’18; Gold- 
en Heart; Macon Club. 


NANNIE KATE SHIELDS, A.B. 
Thomson, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

''F'ar better than kingly fortunes 

Is the wealth that thou dost hold, 

A nature perfectly balanced 
A beauty of heart untold/' 

Harris Literary Society; Basket-Ball 
Team ’i5-*i7; Temperance Committee 
Y. W. C. A. ’i6-’i 7; Chairman Social 
Service Committee Y. W. C. A. ’i8-’i 9; 
Secretary Y. W. C. A. ’17-^18; French 
Club ’i5-’i 6; Le Cercle Franqais ’16- 
’18; Bubbles; Kutter Klub; Tennis 
Club ’i5-’i9; r A Social Club; Have 
a Heart Club; Golden Heart; S. O. S. 
Club; Censor Harris Literary Society 
’i7-’i 8; Literary Flditor The fTesleyan; 
Treasurer Clas*-' ’i6-’i9; Teachers Cer- 
tificate. 
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SALLIE PEARL SMITH, A.H. 
V^ALDosTA, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

"//er presence lends its warmth and 
health 

To all who come before her,** 

Lanier Literarj' Society ; Golden 

Heart; French Club ^ V A 

Social Club; Bubbles; Tennis Club *15- 
’19; Chairman Finance Committee Y. 
W. C. A. ’i6-*i7; Sub-Chairman Social 
Committee 'i8-’i9; Serj^eant-at-Arms of 
Class *18-’ 19; Red Cross Canteen Cer- 
tificate; Certificate in Piano; Teacher’s 
Certificate. 


PAULA SNELLING, A.B. 

Pine HURST, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

*Tt may be misery not to sing at all 
And to go silent thru the brimming 
day ; 

It may be sorrow never to be loved. 
But deeper griefs than these beset 
the way.** 

Golden Heart; Lanier Literarj' So- 
ciety ’i5-’i9; Vice-President Lanier 
Literary Society ’i8-’i9; Student Gov- 
ernment Representative ’i6-’i8; Y. W. 
C. A. Cabinet; Chairman Membership 
Committee ’i8-’i9; Chairman Publica- 
tion Committee War Work Drive ’18; 
Tennis Club ’i5-*i9; Championship 
Tennis Tournament Doubles, Blue 
Ridge, N. C., ’18; Championship Ten- 
nis Tournament, Singles, Weslevan, 
^I 7 -’i 8 ; Basket-Ball Team ’15-’ 19 1 
Captain Basket-Ball Team ’i7-’i9; 
Swimming Instructor ’i8-’i9; French 
Club ’i5-’i 6; Dramatic Club ’i5-’i6; 
S. O. S. ’i7-’i9; Rookie; Darling 
Diver; Gver There; Spinisterial Asso- 
ciation; Teacher’s Certificate. 
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AUGUSTA ANN IK S URKYER, 
A.H. 

Macox, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

creature not too brij^ht or j^ay. 

For human nature* s daily food. 

For transient sorrows, simple wiles. 
Praise, blame, lore, kisses, tears and 
smiles,** 

Lanier Literary Society *15**19; 
Teacher’s Certificate; French Club ’15- 
^16; Macon Club ’ly-’iS; Tennis Club 
^i6-’i 9; Glee Club ’i8-*i9; Mandolin 
Club ’i8-’i 9; Golden Heart; Business 
Manager of The Jester *18-’ 19; Dar- 
ling; Divers at Dewy Dawn ’i8-’i9; 
Sigma 'Fheta Epsilon Social Club. 


CLARA MAE SWEET, B.S. 
WiLMORE, Kentucky. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

'* fF it h gentle yet prevailing force, 

Intent upon her destined course. 
Graceful and useful in all she does/* 

Y. W. C. A.; Senior Tennis Club; 
Sunday School Class; Vice-President 
Class *16-’ 19; Teacher’s Certificate; 
Assistant Librarian ’i6-*i7, ’17-’! 8; 

Librarian i8-*i9; Mission Study Leader 
’i6-’i7, *17-*i 8; Basket-Ball *15-’ 16, 

’i6-’i7, ’i7-’i8, ’i8-’i9; Harris Literary 
Society; S. (). S. Club; Golden Heart. 


I 

I 

■5 
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HKSSIE 'I'APPAN, H.S. 

Atlanta, Georciia. 

Kntcrcd Fall 1915. 

is gentle, she is shy. 

She has mischief in her eye/' 

Golden Heart; Lanier Literarv So- 
ciety 'i5-’i9; Corresponding Secretary 
of Lanier Literary Society ’i5-*i6; 
Treasurer of Lanier Literary Society 

President of Lanier Literary 
Society *18-* 19; Dramatic Club 
Tennis Club ’i6-*i9; Secretary of Class 
’i6-*i 7; 2 W E Social Club ’i6-’i9; 
Hasket-Hall T earn ’17-’ 19; Conservatory 
Club *i 6 -’i 8 ; Captain Sunday School 
Class ’i6-’i7; S. O. S. *I7-'i 9; Spinis- 
terial Association *i8-’i9; Treasurer of 
War Work Campaign ’18; Chairman of 
Conference Committee ’i8-’i9; Domes- 
tic Science Certificate *19; Pictorial 
Editor of Veterropt ’i8-*I9; Delegate 
to Hlue Ridge Conference ’18. 


ALBERTA FLEWELLEN 
THOMAS, A.B. 

Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

'7/1 her earnest face 

I'here's such a word of tenderness, 
She need no other grace," 

Teacher’s Certificate; French Club; 
Macon Club; Associate Editor of VTt- 
erropt; Lanier Literary Society; “Gold- 
en Heart”; Senior Tennis Club. 
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KATHERINE THOMAS, A.B., 
B.M. 

Columbus, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**For hers uvw one of those attractive 
faces, 

That ivhen you gaze upon them, never 
fail 

To bid you look again/* 

Student Government Representative 
’i5-’i6; Tennis Club *i5-’i9; The 
French Club ’i5-’i6; Daughters of Di- 
vinity; Class Secretary *16-^7, ’ly-’iS; 
Censor Lanier Literar>^ Society ’i6-’i7; 
Toast- Mistress Sophomore-Senior Ban- 
quet; Conservatory Club; Darling Div- 
ers at Dewy Dawn ; President Lanier 
Literar)’ Society 7-^18; Vice-President 
Sunday School Class 7-^18; Junior 
Editor of H esleyan *i7-*i8; Basket-Ball 
Team *17-* 19; Treasurer Le Cercle 
Fran(;ais ’17-’! 8; “Over There’* Club; 
S. O. S. Social Club; Leader Mission 
Study Class *18-* 19; Golden Heart; 
Paragrapher The Jester *18-’ 19; Z P Z 
’i7-*i8; Editor-in-Chief of the Veter- 
ROPT *18-’ 1 9. 


MARY POPE WATSON, A.B. 

Dallas, Georgia. 

Entered Spring 1915* 

“iVo gift should be more gratefully 
recognized than a nature easily tending 
touard enjoyment. So that of its own 
accord, it avoids sources of annoyance, 
and discerns in everything some ray of 
brightness/* 

Teacher’s Certificate; Harris Literary 
Society; V. W. C. A.; French Club; 
Golden Heart; Palette and Brush Club; 
Tunior Tennis Club; Senior lennis 
Club. 
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WKE rA WATTS. 

Shellman, Georgia. 

Entered September, 1912. 

Re-entered September, 1917. 

**S one knotv her hut to lot'e her 
None name her hut to praise,** 

A.H. ; A A n ; Lanier Literary So- 
ciety ; Student Government Representa- 
tive *i3-’i4. Chairman Mem- 

bership Committee; Y. W. C. A. ’13- 
*14, ’i4-’i5; President Lanier Literary 
Society ’14-'! 5; Member French Club; 
Secretary French Club ^i4-’i5; Member 
Conservatory Club 'i7-*i8; Scrjreant-at- 
Amis *I7 -’i 8; Delejj:ate to Hlue Ridge 
W. C. A. Summer Conference ^17- 
*18; Class Prophet *i8-*i9; Member of 
the (jolden Heart *18-' 19; President 
Y. W. C. A. 8.^19. 


MARJORIE WHITE, ILS. 
Gainesville, Florida. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

^ If ith gentle t yet prevailing force. 
Intent upon her destined course; 
Graceful and useful all she does,** 

Golden Heart; Certificate in Expres* 
sion ’18; Diploma in Expression *19;^ 
Harris Literary Society ’16-^19; Secre- 
tar>' Harris Literary Society ’17-^18; 
Parliamentarian Harris Literary’ Society 
'i 8-*I9; Tennis Club ’i 7-^19 ; Mission 
Study Leader ’16-^17; Secretary^ Florida 
Club ’i6-*I7; ^ Cercle Frangais ’17- 
'18; Dramatic Club ’i5-’i9; President 
Dramatic Club ’18-^19; Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet ’18-^19; Literary Editor The 
VVesleyan ’i8-*i9; Local Editor The^ 
VTterropt, ’19; Spinisterial Association 
’18-^19. 


EgiWt«t 
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NAME 

AIM IN 
LIFE 

TOPIC OF 
CONVERSA 
TION 

PET EX- 
PRESSION 

1 FAVORITE 

1 COSTUME 

STRIKING 

CHARAC- 

TERISTIC 

JOY- 

KILLER 

ANDERSON . . 

To excel 
Paderewski 

1 “BiUy” 

“Well, I 

I Think” 

String of 
Pearls 

Heresy of 
Detail 

Unattained 
Heights— At- 
tained Heights 

ATKINSON 

To Reduce 

Mr Smith 

“That Ain't 
Funny’ ’ 

White Mid- 
dies and 
Skirts 

100 in 
Chemistry 

Avoiranpois 

BOWDEN 

To Join 
the Movies 

I Miss 

' WaUace 

“Listen 

Here” 

Purple and 
Fine Linen 

Those Lam- 
bent Lamps 

Posing for 
Pictures 

BRINSON 

To Uplift 
the Sole 

1 War Work 
Drive 

“Now, 

Girls!” 

Cape 

Dignity 

Noise 

BUTNER 

For Business 
to Pick Up 
(To Get 
HMty)_ 

1 Class Rings 

1 “Dope 'n 

Sandwich” 

1 Georgia 

Sweater 

Beauty (In- 
tellectual) 

Over Study 

CARTER 

See * 'Atkin- 
son” 

Parallel 

“My 

Lands” 

■j 

Beads 

Frankness 

Sitting Up 
Till Twelve 

CHAPPELL . . . 

CLARK 

A Greater 
“Wesleyan” 

The Boys 

‘ “Child!” 

Clothed In 
Glory and 
Honor 

Knowledge 

Chapel 

To Minister 
to Mankind 

Immaterial 

“Gosh!” 

1 Shirt Waist 
and Skirt 

Fidgety 

“Ads” 

CRUTCHER . , . 

To Join 
the Follies 

The 

Weather 

“Ough-h-h” 

Blue Serge 
Middy 

Being 

Pleasant 

Parallel 

DAY 

To Be On 
Time 

1 E-Lamenta- 
tions 

“Would 

You?” 

' Neck Piece 

Oh, Happy 
Day 

Knightly 

Dream 

EVANS 

To Make a j 
Fuss 

— — - 1 

' Work 

“Impartial” 

She Has 
Many 

Blushes 

To Miss a 
Lesson 

FINCHER 

1 

To Get 
Married 

Who Knows? j 

“Oh! Oh!” 

Blue 

Sweater 

Athletic 

Her Long 
Nose 

FORBES 

To bo a 

Grand Opera 
Singer 

Navy 

“Oh, Gee!” 

Navy Blue 

Hunger 

Chemistry 

The World, 
the Flesh and 
the Devil 

GREEN 

To Outgrow 
Her Name 

Noise in 
Annex 

“Now, 

Honey 

Hush!” 

Bathing 

Suit 

Likely Girl 

HAM 

To Date 
with Watson 

Porter Ham 

“Oh, Rot!” 

Gingham 

Dresses 

Sticking to 

It 

“Gjrm” 

HULING 

Ph.D 1 

Checkers | 

“I Don’t 
Know" 

Solitaire 

Loquacious 

Latin 

JAMES 

Slim Jim | 

No One j 
Knows 1 

“Sho nuf!” 1 

Blue Jersey 

Patience 

French 

Post-Cards 

JENKINS 

A Dip 

Divers ! 

Subjects i 

“WeU. 

Roger’ * 

“Spec”. 

tacular 

Man Hater 

No C Mail 
( Male 

E. JOHNSON .. 

J. JOHNSON .. 

To Get the 
Dog 

Dunno 

School Room 
Procedure 

“Naw. It 
Ain’t” 

Rose 

Sweater 

Baby Stare 

P4 

Everybody 

”1 Think” 

See Her 
“P M” 

Indifferent 

Holidays 


I VETERROPT I 


S^rninr 3irrrturit — (^mttiltur^ 


NAME 

AIM IN 
LIFE 

TOPIC OF PET EX- 

CONVERSA- PRESSION 
TION 1 

FAVORITE 

COSTUME 

STRIKING 

CHARAC 

TEBISTIC 

JOY- 

KILLER 

• 

M. E. JONES . . . 

To be a 
Doctor 

Too Deep for 
Us 

Varied 

Swaddlings 

PugUistic 

1 Nothing 

Music 

KELLY 

To Graduate 

1 Risque 

“O, You 
Kid!” 

Inhnite 

Devilish 

McCLURE 

The Un- 
attainable 

To be a Good 
Daugbter-in 
Law 

Inezhaust- 

able 

“You. Too” 

Spats 

Smiles 

Paula 

MILLER 

House- 

keeping 

“Dear me” 

One-Piece 
Dress i 

Domesticity 

1 Latin 

1 

MOBLEY 

To Learn 
to Dive 

Books 

“Phew-oo! !” 

YeUow 1 

Middle Tie 

1 Coiffure 

1 Foolish 

Questions 

PAINE 

Perfection 

Hasn’t 

I Chirped 

1 Yet 

“Tut! Tut!” 

Wrapped in 
Thought 

Malady of 1 
Total Recall 

1 Painful 

Partings 

POWERS 

1 Undecided 

1 The Powers 
That Be 

“Why, Mary, 
Ain’t You 
’Shamed?” 

1 Wings 

* Pretty 

“Oh, Mary, 
be Care- 
ful” 

RAGSDALE . . . 

“Diplo- 

macy” 

“Character” 

istic 

7 7? 

Clothes 

^ Patience 

Fuss 

SCHOFIELD 

1 

An Earthly 
Paragon 

Yet to be 

1 Determined 

“Darn” 

Blue 

Sweater 

“Dlstinc- 
1 tlon” 

Short 

Lessons 

SHIELDS 

To Avoid 
Authors 
To~ Week- 
End at 
Valdosta 

Peas 

“’N All Like 
That’ ’ 

1 Brown 

Oxfords 

Being Frank 

1 

Jim 

SMITH 

Dentistry 

“’N Every- 
thing’ ’ 

'1 

Middy Tie j 

1 

1 

1 Kewpie 



Breakfast 

SNELLING 

To do 
Nothing 

None of 
Your 
Business 

“Hot Dog!” 

1 

Pajamas 

Fist 

“Jnst a Little 
Love, a Lit- 
tle Kiss” 

STREYER 

1 

To be 
Silent 

Mute! 

“Show Me 
the Grub!” 

Hose 

Good 

Nature 

Quiet Hour 

SWEET j 

To Stand 
Pat 

To be Con- 
tinued 

“Sh-h-h” 

Raincoat 

Neat 

Saccharine 

TAPPAN 

Not Public 

Fresh Every 
Day 

“G. G. G. 
D. D. D. D.” 

Diamonds 

Sass 

Bolshevism 

1 

A. THOMAS ...j 

No Man 
Knows 

Unlimited 

Censored 

1 

Sweaters 

Classy 

Nothing to 
Do 

Annual. The 
Jester, P4. 
French, the 
Boys 

K. THOMAS ... 

To Have a 
Sweetheart 

What She 
Ought to be 
Doing 

“Well. Walt 
a Minute” 

Ansrthing > 
of Any- ! 
body’s 

Hard Girl 

WATSON j 

To Graduate 

Varied 

“Great 

Spooks, 

Melrosy” 

Green 

Sweater 

Without 

Veneer 

“Bug” 

WATTS ' 

To Grow 
Tall 

“Y. W.” 

“00-No-oo” 

Two Shoes 

Pacific 

Mary 

Atkinson 

WHITE 

Private Law 
Lessons 

Practice 

“For Crap’s 
Sake” 

See 

“Snelling” 

Blank Ex- 
pression 

Truth Upon 
Honor 
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ITH the going of the Seniors of ’19, the “oldest and best’' 
is sending out another band to uphold her traditions and, 
we hope, to bring glory and honor to her name. 

For three long years we labored to attain the much- 
coveted state of “Seniority.” Bear with us, gentle reader, 
while we “look deep and whole” into our college career 
and “see it as in itself it really is” — or was, for we are be- 
ginning to realize that our college days are in the past. 

In the fall of 1915 we came to Wesleyan’s halls of learning ??? 
strong. In looking back now, we see that we were the traditional “v’erdant” 
Freshmen. Our main idea in life was to get ahead of the Sophomores, 
and it seems that we succeeded. Although they burned us in effigy, we 
“came back at them” in basket-ball, and the white and gold was raised 
above the lavender and white. When we had safely passed “M. History” 
and “Trig,” we drew a sigh of relief and began planning for our Sopho- 
more-Senior banquet. It was a glorious affair of new evening dresses, 
songs, toasts, and, last but not least, of “eats.” If winning in basket-ball on 
rhanksgiving was our first triumph, having our banquet at the Dempsey 
was certainly our greatest triumph. That was one of those nev^er-to-be- 
forgotten dates which we will treasure in our hearts always. 

When the Seniors of ’17 left us, not only to shift for ourselves, but 
to take care of the next Klu Klux Klass, we valiantly came to the front as 
“Jolly Juniors.” We enjoyed life to the fullest, beginning with a Hallow- 
’een party for our Freshmen sisters and ending in our “Prom.” That was 
another one of our “greatest moments.” What historian could chronicle 
the events of the night of the fifth of May, 1918? Who knows what 
great things will come from small beginnings made that night? Time 
alone can tell. 

In the fall of 1918 we came back, forty strong, to spend our last year 
at Wesleyan, to complete our preparation for life. We realize that our 
days are numbered, and that before long Wesleyan will send us out, ex- 
pecting great things from us. 

Permit us to say, with apologies to Kipling: 

taken our fun zvhere we've found it; 

ITeve worked and we've played in our time; 

Jl'e've had our picking of knowledge^ 

Jnd the four years of it were prime. 
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Once we were verdant Freshmen ^ 

Once we were **Sophs** notorious, 

Once we were ** Jolly Juniors** 

And now we are Seniors glorious,** 

Our Commencement is truly a beginning. The world lies before us 
and Wesleyan behind us. May we, as the class of the Golden Heart, ever 
hold high our standards of truth and loyalty, and so bring honor to our 
Alma Mater. 

Alberta Thomas, Historian. 


®Itr (HlaHa nf tbr (i^nlbrn i^rart 

Linda Anderson 

At a time when the world was black with war 
We came, with banner unfurled, 

To ft'esleyan, who has always given her best 
To help fill the need of the world. 

This was the need for brave young lives, 

//V zvanted to do our part, 

H e wanted to make ourselves in truth 
The Class of the Golden Heart. 

JTe chose as a symbol a sturdy plant 
ffliich by the wayside grows. 

And gives its beauty to make hearts glad, 

*Tis sweeter to us than the rose. 

If we gave as much joy on Lifers high-way. 

If our lives would as gently unfold. 

Our hearts would show always as pure and true 
As its Daisy heart of gold. 

And now to a world where Peace has come 
Eager and fearless we go; 

IPe know' not what is azvaiting us. 

But one thing we do know: 

M ore than ever the world needs Youth, 

Ours is a still larger part. 

ITe must go to make of Life*s highway 
A Road of the Loving Heart. 
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The Golden Heart has broken been 
For years; can it just be ten? 

Its scattered fragments, far and wide. 

Have helped to form or change the tide 
Of untold human destinies. 

If hen for the last time our cla^s sat together 
Saddened by the thought that so soon tve must 
sever. 

Into our midst trooped some fairy creatures. 
Who called themselves the good wills of our 
teachers. 

Come to grant one boon we craved. 

Joy at these words was seen everywhere. 

And everybody had one to dare. 

Life was so full, so much we wanted; 

The past, the present, the future, all taunted. 
But one, only one, our fairies would grant. 

Discussion ran rife, it was hard to choose. 
One selected, the rest we must lose. 

At last, by the consent of all. 

Our spirits for converse were to be called 
Ten years hence to the old Crowds Nest. 

The years have passed, the hour is come 
If hen each shall tell what she has done. 

The moon is bright and by its light. 

Forty spirits have winged their flight 

Back to the oak and the old Crow's Nest. 

The Golden Heart is once more whole 
With its forty strings fust as of old. 

In perfect tune and unison sweet. 

Ready for a song it will ere repeat, 

A song of praise of our White and Gold. 

LINDA ANDERSON 

S|)oke Linda first in accents !x)]d, 

“We’ve only one hour in which to unfold 
Forty tales both good and bad. 

Events happy, and events sad. 

ril tell you first what’s happened to me. 

“In my heart I pondered long 
Whether by art, or whether by song. 

To make this world a better place 
For the whole of the human race 
To live, to move, to do, to die in. 

“Into the world with my vision I went; 

On uplifting humanity I was bent. 

The very best opening I could find 
Was selling ‘Hot Dogs,* a different kind. 
You’ll find me on Cherry 809.” 
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When Linda ceased, Mary began 

A tale about a race she ran 

W'ith a tall brunette of striking grace 

For the heart of a man with a handsome face. 

And yachts, and cars, and a Northern place! 

Mary won, of course she did. 

Or else be sure this tale she’d hid. 

She’s happy now, as happy can be. 

First on land, then on sea. 

Riding to her heart’s content. 



GLADYS BLTNER 

Gladys Butner spoke right up. 

“I travel round now in a ‘Hup,* 

Selling things to merchant men. 

I’ve money to burn, some to lend. 

Since I’m so prosperous in the business world. 

“At first this thing was hard to do. 

For I was timid — not a few 
Of you remember that. I’m sure. 

Talking to strangers I couldn’t endure. 
Time and the world have wrought the cure.** 



SARAH DOSIA BOWDEN 

“My days are spent in a great big store 
With mirrors everywhere, twenty or more. 
Which reflect me as I pass along. 

Showing off dresses to a perfect throng 
Of men from everywhere, short and long. 

“The business has grown so since I’ve lieen 
there 

The boss now' thinks it nothing but fair 
To take me into partnership. 

So soon it will be ‘Bowden & Kipp.’ 

When you’re buying on Broadway it’ll not do 
to skip.’’ 





IRENE BRINSON 

Irene Brinson was next in line. 

**My.’* she said, ‘i’m glad it’s my time. 

I like to sing. I like to walk. 

But. oh. girls how I like to talk! 

But let me tell you something new. 

“I followed my father. I'm a doctor new. 

I stuck by it till I knew how 

To cut folks up and put them back. 

This sounds like fiction, but it's really fact, 
Of patients, patients I have no lack.” 


CLARA CARTER 

Spoke Clara Carter, ‘‘I'm a traffic cop. 

I let folks pass or make ’em stop 

On a crowded street in a Western town. 

It’s on the map. a little way down 
From 'Frisco Bay, right on the sound. 

“Women there now rule the day 
And the men walk around with little to say, 
There’re a hen-pecked bunch, but just of late 
There are many people beginning to state 
That they're going to rebel as sure as fate.” 


LUCIA CHAPPELL 

*T used to go to Sunday School. 

In me the church, too. found a ready tool. 
Now I still like such things a lot. 

But I don't have time for them — certainly not! 
In baseball season, cold or hot. 

“Every day, when a game begins. 

Close on the bleechers my cheering sends 
Hope to the heart of my own home team. 
And bids them fight and get up steam.” 

Like Lucia Chappell this hardly seems. 
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IRMA CLARK 

Then Inna Clark, in a tone forlorn, 

A story told of sorrow she’s borne. 

“In these ten years four husbands I’ve had. 
And girls, even telling it makes me sad. 
Tm now at home living with Dad. 

“The first was killed by a rattle snake bite; 
Number Two was knocked out in the midst of 
a fight; 

The third met death in an aeroplane. 

Roo-hoo-hoo — the last one came 

To his death in battle, with a hero’s name.” 


LUCILE CRUTCHER 

Said Lucile Crutcher in her low, sweet voice, 
“Of all other callings to be nurse was my 
choice. 

Into a hospital for training I went; 

Came out just as the very first hint 
Of the great race war o’er the wires was sent. 


“I w'as glad to go, so badly needed. 

The call of duty at once I heeded. 

I was sent to serve on China’s shore 
Where gas and bullets and cannon roar 
Make a Hell on Earth, a world-wide sore.’ 


ELIZABETH D.\Y 

“You’ll be surprised,” said Elizabeth Day, 
“That from the Government I draw my pay. 
Every day I take a sail 
In a ship labeled *U. S. Mail’ 

Oer many a mountain, hill and dale. 

**you’re wondering where I got my knowledge. 
Since they didn’t teach such things at college. 
There many flights of fancy I took 
While I pretended to read a liook 
Or on some sage idea of teacher look.” 
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LOUISE EVANS 


Then quiet Louise Evans said 
On leaving college, she’d been led 
To take a Kindergarten in the East. 

Never expecting in the least 
To make of it her life-long work. 

** Every year it harder grew 

To leave the children, there are so few 

Who understand and enter in 

To their joys and sorrows, with an ear to lend 

To their little talk, which has no end.” 



LUCILE FINCHER 
SARAH FORBES 


Lucile Fincher and Sarah Forbes 
Say the stage now their lime absorbs. 

“We are the Dolly Dimple Pair 

For whom all lovers of ‘The Follies’ care; 

We’ve rosy faces and yellow hair. 

“We dance and sing the whole night through. 
And tour continents — quite a few; 

To midnight suppers we love to go 
With most anybody, some other girl’s l>eau 
What does it matter? She’ll never know.” 



ANNIE GREENE 

Annie Greene was a chemical shark. 

So listen well to her secret dark 

How order's kept. “Two years in college 

On third floor Annex 1 sought for knowledge. 

Interrupted much thought by the noise. 

“A mixture I found when sprayed through the 
hall. 

Would cause on the college a silence to fall. 

Dr. Jenkins goes around with a smile on his 
face, 

.\nd never more through the buildings must 
pace; 

There time with study now runs a race.” 
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LLCILE HAM 
MARY POPE WATSON 


i 



“Ham” and “Pope” said they’d worked out a 
plan 

Of a wonderful bridge, the ocean to span. 
“From here to Europe we’ve tried it out, 
Folks now go in a runabout. 

But up to date there is only one route. 

“We're working now on an arch to the moon 
Where newly wed couples can go to spoon. 
We’ll try it first, of that be sure. 
Moonlight for us holds a lure. 

So we’re going to live in it, or get a cure.” 


LORINE HFLING 

Then Lorine Huling, with a wink. 

Said, “Old Classmates, just to think, 

I have a beauty shop all my own 
Where I make people up so they’re never 
known. 

With the rarest complexions, any tone. 

^ wrought will startle you. 
I II tell you of one — it’s something new. 

Mr. Rosser wanted some hair for his head, 
^ I grew him a suit — a violent red, 

It greatly pleases him— so ’tis said.” 


f 

' 



EDITH JOHNSON 

J^^^nson is making speeches, 

She says herself they’re perfect peaches. 

Im running for Congress in Hoke Smith’s 
place, 

Fm now quite sure I’ll win the race 
for men give up in a woman’s case. 

I won renown throughout the state 
In that campaign just of late. 

When the vote to woman so long withheld; 
lo give us the men at last were compelled. 
Creat improvements are coming, you can al- 
ready tell.” 


I 
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JOSEBEL JOHNSON 


‘i’m now a star in the movie world. 

Eve developed a smile and an Auburn curl 
Thai’s won the public,” said Josel)el, 

As her life story she began to tell. 

“Once or twice in love 1 fell, 

“But my life of freedom was so sweet 
With so many clothes, it was hard to beat. 
So by it I’ve stayed, and Eve made a rep 
By my animation, abundance of pep. 

If you want to see me, into a movie step.” 


ROSALINE JENKINS 


“I am thinking here how very queer 
Fate has handled you girls so dear, 

.All through college, in one class 

What marvelous changes have come to pass. 

But Em not to philosophise on the mass. 

“Em Lady Rosalyn of England now. 

And to a sovereign 1 have to l)ow. 

With American millions it was all the rage 
To buy foreign titles, of any age. 

Many preachers’ daughters were caught in the 
cage.” 



MARY RUTH JONES 

“Married life seemed such bliss 
I thought it a shame for any to miss. 

So I went into business and hung out a sign 
That M. R. Jones for any would find 
A suitable match, any kind. 

“My office is deluged by designing mothers. 

By prim old maids, and many others. 

Mr. Daniels was my \tvy first case; 

I found him a wife with a pretty face. 

But little else to us save charming grace.” 
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.\fARTHA KELLEY 


Then Martha Kelley began to explain 
How a teacher of music she b«;ame. 

In a rural community alone she stands. 
And for the girls advantages plans 
That are equal to those of other lands. 

We all recognized the influence here 
That had caused this talent to give witho it 
fear 

The best that she had where pay is poor. 
And many hardships she’s called to endure; 
Pure love for people gave it a lure. 



MARY .MARVIN JAMES 


Ha. ha. folks, there’s nobody here; 

As worldly wise as you all appear. 

That can guess how I make my living. 
Give, up? Well, it s for a small sum giving 
Liquid joy that makes life worth living. 

“A bottle contains a single ounce 
Of distilled good humor that will make you 
bounce 

.Around at your work, or at your play, 

In cold December, or smiling .May. 

To be ever happy, it's the only way.” 



MARION MILLER. 

“A 11^ day long I sit and pose. 

Can’t wiggle a hit— even my toes. 

While an artist sits there and draws 

with just occasionally a little pause 

For, .Miss .Miller, just turn a bit, if you please.’ 

My picture comes out on many a book, 

.And only last year one of them took 
A million-dollar prize somewhere in France. 
Lovers of art it will ever entrance: 

They say they love it at the very first glance.” 




•I 
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SARAH MOBLEY 


i 


**In a bathing suit from morn *till night. 

On the beach 1 stroll, and watch the sight 
Of my countrymen on their holiday. 

In the surf, on the sand, all day they play. 
Little caring how long they stay. 


“My business there is saving life. 

When a venturesome person is beat in the 


strife 


With the high lashing waves; or perhaps his 


strength 

Gives out really before he thinks. 

I’m there to the rescue before he sinks.” 



MARY PAINE 


Said Mary Paine, “I’m an acrobat. 

The trapese stunts I’ve got down pat, 

I do them all at the vaudeville shows. 


And dancing, too, just with my toes. 

With a smart little fellow, who’s one of my 


beaux. 


“I started at this, more or less 
As a pastime. I’ll confess. 

Teaching school was such a bore 
It wore me out, clean to the core; 
I’m cured for good, never more!” 




MARY POWERS 


Mary Powers had many beaux. 

In a pause we speculated on which she chose. 
Then Mary said, “While taking Zoo. 

The cruel treatment I was forced to bestow 
On animals oft made my tears to flow. 


“So tender-hearted I could not stand 


To break the heart of any man 
.After much debate. I settled this plan, 

.My life I’d give to a heathen land. 

I’m a missionary, girls, its simply grand.” 
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LOIS RAGSDALE 

“Wesleyan College has grown and grown 
Till all of you who have known 
It in times past would know it no more. 
We’ve new departments, quite a score. 

With no subjects hard, none that bore, 

And a thousand students both rich and poor. 

“In a great big building of marble white 
With hardwood floors, and heaps of lights, 

I teach dancing and how to play cards.” 
Our eyes all stretched — perfect yards 
At such a tale from Lois Ragsdale. 


H.VZEL SCHOFIELD 

Hazel Schofield has played her way 
Into the limelight of the day, 

.And this is how she said she did it. 

“At my practice all day I would sit 
Till for the public I felt fit. 

“In halls of fame galore I’ve played. 
And in courts and palaces many, stayed 
Charming royalty, with the magic stuind 
Of my fingers nimble, as they bound 
Over the ivory — up and down.” 


NANNIE KATE SHIELDS 


“In the slums I’m ever working, 

Early and late, no duty shirking. 

In dirty babies I take delight. 

Proving that they’re really white. 

Or giving a mother rest one night. 

“The girls and boys, I love them, too. 
Have friends among them, not a few. 

I’m trying hard to them to give 
The way a belter life to live.” 

That Nannie Kate! We expected that fate. 


1 


1 
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SALLIE PEARL SMITH 


S. P.’s a lawyer, who’d ever thought 
After that profession she’d have sought? 
*i like to argue, you know that well. 

And on any subject my views to tell. 

It will please you to know I’m doing well. 

"*Soon after I was admitted to the bar, 

I decided to travel, near and far. 

And meet the men who’d made success 
In that profession, hut I must confess 
A few knew as much as I, many less.” 



PAliLA SNELLING 

Then Paula danced out with a bow, 
“Yes, girls. I’ll gladly tell you how 
I reached my present joyous state. 

I practiced every night till late. 
Perhaps some of you know my fate. 

‘i’ve sung before the king and queen. 
And every night I may he seen 
Refore the footlights of Broadway. 

In opera stunts I*m great, they say 
That's me all over, Mabel, eh?” 



ALGUSTA STREYER 

Said Augusta Streyer, “I’m running a farm. 
Now don’t let that cause any alarm. 

I don’t raise corn, or cotton, or peas. 

But little white poodles, without any fleas. 
Some canary birds, and a swarm of bees. 

“This farm of mine is not far away. 

Near the lighthouse on Tampa Bay; 

I love these pets, they are such dears. 

Away from them I’m tormented by fears. 
And when one of them dies I weep all my 
tears.” 
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MAY SWEET 

Mae Sweel to her neighbors said. ‘"My tale 
Is so tame, interest I'm sure will fail. 

I know what I’ll do; I’ll make up one 
That will heat any under the sun; 

You won’t give me away, will you, Hon? 

“I was kidnapped by a robber bold. 
Imprisoned in a castle old. 

And held for ransom. A knight came along. 
In his hand was a sword, in his heart a song. 
And with him came love for which all long.” 


MARY FRANK McCLlJRE 

Good-natured little F, McClure 
Stood forth and said, “Girls, I’m sure 
You never expected such thing from me. 
After I left college I went to sea 
In a great big schooner off a Florida quay. 

“We sail, we sail the ocean wide. 
Carried on by many a tide. 

We bring our cargo rich to shore. 

Go back to India to bring some more. 

I’ve made trips now, forty and four.” 


BESSIE TAPPAN 

Wake up there. Spirit of Bessie Tappan; 

It’s your time now, I believe you were 
napping. 

It’s easy to see what you’re used to — 

Early hours with just a scattered few 
Parties and frolics of small-town hue. 

“Why, yes, I was nearly asleep. 

And my thoughts, like the sleep of little Bo 
Peep, 

Are lost — wait — we were telling each other 
Our past, our present, and maybe further. 
And now I’m to tell what’s happened to me. 

“Well, a great big man about six feet tall 
Dragged me to the altar that very fall ^ 

Of nineteen-nineteen — and we settled down 
To presiding over clubs in a little town. 

But I’m really quite happy — proasic as I 
sound.” 




KATHERINE THOMAS 

Editing an annual was so much fun, 

A frequenter publication I resolved to run. 
One full of wit and funny jokes. 

On big and little, and other folks. 

Hence Trifles appeared in the press very 
soon. 

trouble, 

When rd work on it, wit came like a bubble. 
But working! Then Edison came to the rescue. 
Invented a device, which, when attached to 
you. 

Makes you tackle a job and see it through.” 



ALBERTA THOMAS 

Alberta told us, with a foreign drawl. 

How, ^on after college, she'd made a haul 
Of a doctor man, all khaki clad. 

Whom she vowed to be an excellent lad. 

With all of the good, none of the bad. 

‘‘He went to France with the U. S. Troops, 
And found a climate that exactly suits 
Him, so back we went that very year. 

I can’t say I went, though, without a tear; 
But that 8 confidential, do you hear?” 



MARJORIE WHITE 

Marjorie While is calling trains. 

M* 8 dandy job — or so she claims. 

I m beginning to change things about 
The way I call my trains out 
With expression, that you can not doubt. 

“I like it night, I like it day. 

But I like it best when it comes to pay. 
There s always a hustle, a bustle there, 

I wple to watch from ever>'where. 

Give me my job with its minimum care.” 
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WEETA WATTS 



Weeta Watts was the last in line; 

She's used to it though— this x-y-z time. 

inhabit a cell at Milledgeville, 

Though I’m not very violent. 1 never kill. 
Dealing in futures knocked me off the hill.” 


Just at that moment is heard a bell; 

One-Two — is the story it tells. 

The moon is alone zvith the old Crozv*s Nest, 

Forty spirits are somezihere at rest 
By this hour, though greatly blessed. 

Weeta Watts, Prophet. 
Esther Pierce, Cartoonist. 
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IGast Mill m\h ilratamnit of thr (Elafis of lUlU 

State of Georgia, ) 

County of Bibb. ) 

E, the Class of 1919, of Wesleyan College, Macon, Georgia, 
being of sound mind,* do make this, our last will and testa-' 
ment, recounting and recalling all other wills made by us 
heretofore. 

Item I. I'o the Juniors we leave our stocks which 
must be worn with the Senior cap and gown. 7 'he two 
last-mentioned articles may be purchased from members 
of the Senior class for $9.98 per each. 

Item II. To the Juniors we bequeath our books, being sustained in 
our last moments by the comforting assurance that the comprehensive con- 
notations therein contained will greatly facilitate the attainment of their 
diplomas. 

Item III. To each member of the afore-mentioned class, we also 
give up all our matrimonial prospects, feeling that we could better serve 
humanity at the weiner stand, than at the altar. 

Item IV. To the Juniors who will eventually wish to remove all re- 
straint from the bonds of matrimony, we bequeath the right to make use of 
their “Liberty Bond.” 

Item V. To our beloved sister class, the Sophomores, we will our 
extreme good looks, our popularity with the teachers, the love and rev- 
erence of the student body, our majestic appearance, and above all, our 
maidenly modesty. 

Item \'I. To the basket-ball team of the same cherished class we, 
the Senior Basket-Ball Team, bequeath those sole possessions, our tennis 
shoes, that they may never see de-feet. 

Item VII. To the Freshman class, we bequeath the right to get a few 
wrinkles from us, as to “How to Look Young.” 

Item \'IIL To our lately acquired enemy, the Special class, we will 
our determination to obtain our A.B. 

Item IX. I'o the embryonic class of 1923 we give the warning that 
their protection of the “Gold and White” will be supervised by the spirits 
of the former custodians. 

Item X. To our doting teachers, we bequeath our “great faculties” 
of mind. 

Item XL To J. W. W. Daniel the Seniors leave the chapel in 
silence. 
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Item XII. To Joseph Maerz we solemnly bequeath Linda Ander- 

son’s ability to play the piano. , c l £ i r r 

Item XIII. To Ida Shellnut we leave Hazel bchoheld s soft voice 

and gentle manners. 

Item XIV. To Elizabeth Clanton, Gladys Butner leaves her red 
hair. (.Aforementioned article may be found carefully concealed in her 
dresser drawer.) 

Item XV. To Alice Napier, we leave Mary .Atkinson’s light-headed- 

ness. 

Item XVI. To Amanda Pafford we bequeath Lucile Fincher s harum- 
scarum ways and hair-breadth escapes. 

Item XVII. Fronita Ballentine we secretly bequeath Marjorie 

White’s electric curlers. 

Item XVIII. Paula Snelling leaves all the money she has sacrificed 
by cutting breakfast during the past four years to the endowment fund. 
Having always preferred food for thought rather than breakfast food, the 
money will probably be spent for library books. 

Item XIX. To Miss Lulie Barrett we bequeath Augusta Streyer’s 
cosmetics. 

Item XX. To Louise Withington the late Katherine Thomas be- 
queathed the devout custom of standing during the blessing. 

Item XXI. I'o Martha Rothwell we bequeath the presidential right 
of Rosaline Jenkins to call a class meeting and forget to attend. 

Item XXII. To Rosella Thornton, Bessie Tappan bequeaths her 
spinsterhobd with crocodile tears. 

Item XXIII. Lucile Crutcher bequeaths to Lucile Hilburn her suc- 
cess in the role of village cut-up. 

Item XXIV. To all those of gullible nature we leave the “pharm.” 
Item XXV. The Veterropt Staff of ’19 give to their successors the 
ability of getting up an annual with perfect ease the night before publica- 


tion. 


Item XXVI. Dr. Jenkins is hereby appointed executor of this will 


and shall hold full authority. 

Signed, declared and published by the Class of 1919 as its last will 
and testament, this 29th day of May, 1919. 


A. Nonnie Muss, (L. S.) 


Witnesses: 

Raula Snelling, 
Bessie Tappan, 
Katherine 7'iiomas, 
Lind.a Anderson. 
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Sarah Dosia Bowden 
Helen Roy Hosier 
Charlotte McCants 


Jane Cater, B.M. 
Helen Cox, B.M. 
Frances Gurr, B.M. 
Sara Hinton, B.M. 
Bkrdie Mae Hodges, 
loma 


^nttar ^ppriala 

EXPRESSION 

Anna Belle Move 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Marjorie White 
Louise Withington 

MUSIC 

Claire Johnson, B.M. 

Martha Kelley, Teacher's Diploma 
Alice Napier, B.M. 

Elinor Nixon, Teacher’s Diploma 
Teacher’s Dip- Katherine Thomas, B,M. 


ART 

JosEBEL Johnson 
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SARA DOSIA BOVVDExX 
Diploma in Expression 

She needs no eulogj', she speaks for 
herself.” 


HELEN HOSIER 
Diploma in Expression 
“To know her is to love her.” 


CHARLOTTE McCANTS 
Diploma in Expression 

A cheerful disposition is a fund of 
ready capital.” 




ANNA BELLE MOVE 
Diploma in Expression 

“For the more you know of them. 
The less you settle to one/^ 


WILMA RIDGDILL 
Diploma in Expression 

“I would that my tongue could utter 
The thoughts that arise in me.” 


MARJORIE WHITE 
Diploma in Expression 
“Past all expressing.” 
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LOUISE WITHINGTON 
Diploma in Expression 

“She’s as fair as she is wise.” 


JANE CATER, B.M. 
Doice 

“I tio sinjj because I must.” 


HELEN COX, B.M. 

Piano 

The reason firm, the temperate will, 
Endurance, foresight, strength, and 
skill.” 
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FRANCES GURR, B.M. 

Piano 

“Angels are painted fair to look like 
you : 

There's in you love that we believe of 
heaven." 


SARA HINTON, B.M. 
Piano 

“It’s all in knowing how." 


MAR'FHA KELLEY 
Teacher s Diploma in Piano 

“A sweet, attractive kind of grace, 
A full assurance given by looks." 
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KATHERINE THOMAS, B.M. 
Piano 

‘‘Beauty like hers is genius.’* 


JOSEBEL JOHNSON 
Diploma in Art 

“Mistress of herself, though China fall.” 


ELINOR NIXON 

Teacher s Diploma in Piano 

“Let me have music dying 
And I seek no more delight.” 





t 




BIRDIE MAE H()D(iP:S 
Teacher s Diploma in Piano 

■“A noble conscience, upright and re- 
fined.” 


ALICE NAPIER, B.M. 
f'oice 

“Eyes which held a secret in their 
depths.” 


CLAIRE JOHNSON, B.M. 
Piano 


“No angel, but a dearer being, all dipt 
In angel instincts, breathing Paradise.” 
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“Sn Knnut” 

Jane Cater 


O tin\ star, in my %v\ndow there, 

Do you knozv for tvliat you stand f 
Do you kfiozi' that a lad iu far-off France 
Is fighting for this — our land? 

Do you know that, into the grim and gray, 
He zient from the home of the free? 

Do you know that you are a soldier's star 
That is staying here with me? 

Do you know of the tears and the sacrifice. 
Of the suffering and silent prayer? 

Do you know the cost, little service star 
That has bought you and put you there? 

Do you know that, under the flash and fire 
His soul will burn white from the glow? 
To-night, as the war clouds thunder there. 

Is he safe, little star, do you know? 

0 tiny star, on your field of zvhite, 

.Is I catch your gleam and see, 

1 pray to God, who made your light. 

To bring him back to me. 
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ELIZABETH BARREin^ 

Elizabeth is a dainty child 

With curls beyond comparing, 

She can paint pictures sweet and shy, 
And pictures bold and daring. 


NELL BATES 

Of gentlemen on her mantle 

I'here are nine and then some more, 
She’s a mixture of fun and beauty. 
And she’s heard it o’er and o’er. 


ELIZABETH BAUGH 

She hails from Sunny Tennessee. 

Enough — but that’s not a’, 

She’s wit, she’s charm, she’j common 
sense. 

Our pal, Elizabeth Baugh 






i 
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RUTH BENTON 

Sometimes she is noisy, 

And sometimes she is quiet, 

And when Juniors have a meeting 
She is always in the fight. 


LAURA BROOKS 

There’s a happy time a-coming 
When her “Sweetie” comes home, 
For she wears a diamond ring. 

And Aw, guess! 


KATRINA BUSH 

‘Let’s talk awhile, then talk some more,’ 
We heard this fair maid say, 

‘For life is not worth living. 

If we do not talk all day.” 
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REBECCA CAUDILL 

u— I uu— I UU— I UU— 1 
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If modesty only permitted. 


RUTH CHAPMAN 

She can sinp;, and she can play, 
She’s right brilliant, too, they say. 
She is witty and she’s gay. 

This is Ruth. 


MARY CHATFIELD 

She is tall, she is slender, she is hand- 
some and jolly. 

She has freckles, and red hair, and a* 
that. 

And we bet our heads she is just the 
best yet. 

There’s no one like old Mary Chat. 





Page Seventy-Three 



I VETEI3130PT 



AGNES CLARK 

Talk a little, laugh a little. 
Make a passing mark, 
Work a little, play a little, 
This is Agnes Clark. 


PARAH CLARK 

Parah is a good old scout, 

As steady as can be. 

She never murmurs nor complains. 
But knows her lessons to a T. 


IDA MALLARY COBB 

If I had wealth, if I had lands. 
If I had a handsome salar>^, 
Pd give it all to be .as good. 
As pure as Ida Mallar>. 
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SUSIE MAE COLSON 

I'all ami stately, 

A true Southern belle. 
Here comes Susie Mae, 

Say, don’t she look swell! 


LOUISE COOPER 

Ain’t she neat, Ha! Ha! Sweet, Ha! Ha! 

Handsome and fair, 

W’e are just crazy ’hout her eyes 
And her hair. 


HELEN COX 

She has hair that’s curly, she has eyes 
that dance. 

She has a sure-enough smile, 

If you want to chase your troubles away, 
Just lau^h with Helen awhile. 
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SADIE COX 


She studies all things faithfully, 
She works with all her might, 
She’s full of curiosity — 

But such is woman’s right. 


MVRTICE DEAL 

She is cute and she is jolly, 

She can talk a long blue streak, 
She dresses like the Queen of Sheba, 
And sure! she is not one mite meek. 


RUTH DIGGS 

Red of head without the temper. 
Staunch defender of the truth. 
Fearless unpaid-dues collector. 
Just plain Ruth. 
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RUTH DUNKIN 

A suffraj^ette of the jjenuine type 
With a rather independent mind, 
With public opinions on everything 
And she’s never been a minute behind. 


SUSIE FOUNTAIN 

A fountain of good nature, 

Of sweetness and of fun, 

In spite of those big goggles, 
Old Susie, here, is one. 


LAURA GARDEN 

‘What’s the use o’ worryin’?” 

That’s what we heard her say. 
‘Just pack up all your troubles 
And laugh your care away.” 
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ANNELU HIGHTOWER 

Never tries to act grown up, 
Ne\Tr uses paint, 

Never tries to make us see 
.She is what she ain’t. 


ILA HOWELL 

Ha is a girl we like, 

She’s always just the same, 

And we think she’ll go on adding. 
Every day unto her fame. 


LELIA JULIAN 

Dainty, pretty, neat and charming. 
Southern to the core. 

When Lelia has said something, 
We are wiser than before. 


1 i 
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CAROLYN KELLP:V 

She’s rather large, she’s rather tall, 
She’s somewhat noisy in the hall, 
F^verybody knows her, large and small. 
Anybody here seen Kelley? 


LOLLIE B. KIMBJ.E 

She’s one that does not make a fuss. 
Nor one we very often see. 

But just the same, she’s a good old scout, 
I'his quiet Lollie B. 


HATTIE ERACY KING 

Modest and gentle, brilliant and fair, 
Jolly of temperament, free from care, 
A smile like a sunbeam, a voice all her 
own. 

In fact, Hattie Tracy’s in a class all 
alone. 
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LILA LAMBERT 


Lila is a jjood old standby, 

Faithful to the end, 

When the Juniors start a movement. 
Watch her efforts bend. 


GRACE LARAMORE 
You have never talked with her? 

1 hen youVe missed a joy sublime. 
You have never heard her sing? 
Then you’ve something to live for. 


ELSA LOGAN 

Miss Elsa is a shining light 
On this terrestrial ball. 

Her specialty is Freshman themes 
And special letters from “ 


(Censored) 



HELEN LEWIS 

She likes to to Sister Kate’s 

And keep her lijthts on after eleven, 
To sit and talk of Alpheus, 

And others — six or seven. 


MARY MELSON 

When you’re feeling tired and hungry, 
W^en you’re feeling sorta blue. 
Along comes Mary with some peanuts, 
And a tale of a sergeant or two — 
(usually two) 


JULIA MOHLEY 

Wee, modest, dainty lassie, 

A je\vcl rich and rare, 

With charming grace, abundant wit. 
And brains enough to spare. 
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NELLE NEWMAN 

“NelliV’ Newman, from McDonough, 
A shining light in lit, 

She firmly trusts in fairies. 

But in ghost tales not a bit. 


AMANDA PAFFORD 

When a party’s on ami the fun begins. 
Then along comes Mandy, 

She can dance a bit, she can play a bit — 
Well, she’s right handy. 


NONA PAT'FERSON 

Dear, dear me! what soft, brown eyes! 

What manners, quiet and gentle! 
She’s like a bit of old romance, 

But sure not sentimental. 
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MYRTLE PAULK 

She’s our standard office holder, 
Suffrajjette ? Well, she won’t say. 
Hut w'e predict for her a future 

With a diamond ring and a wedding 
day. 


LORAINE PRUITT 

She delves in ancient history, 

In myths she never fails. 

And she says she’s just dee-lighted 
With Homer’s stirring tales. 


HER'l'HA REYNOLDS 

Who always knows her lessons? 

Sure, no other than Miss Hcrtha, 
\ou’ll find she’s good and sweet and 
jolly. 

Without having to unertha. 
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MARION ROBISON 

Maid Marion is with us here 
In this old class oi ours, 

Oh, would that we could do her justice, 
With our poetic powers. 


BEULAH SMITH 

True to the green and gold of *20, 

True to the Great Round Table, 
Loved by her friends, feared by the 
Sophs — 

That’s Beulah all over, Mable! 


WILLIE SNOW 

You may travel over all the earth. 
And go just anywhere you know. 
But you’ll never find on land or sea 
Another girl like Willie Snow. 
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HAZEL stokes' 

A loyal Junior here you see, 

She’s neat and stylish as can be, 

A credit to the class of ’20, 

With common sense and wit a-plenty. 


FLORENCE TRIMBLE 

Florence is our Exec light. 

Our beauty, tall and serene, 

And when she leaves we all predict 
Of “hearts” she’ll be a “queen.” 


DOROTHY WARE 

A girl we know is Dorothy Ware, 
She’s made just so we like her, 
For she can do most anything, 

And faith ! she is no piker. 
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MARY WESLEY 

We declare we find, thouj^h brilliant of 
mind, 

She is often inclined to bone, 

But she’s pretty and sweet, she’s dainty 
and neat. 

And she has a dialect all her own. 


ANTOINETTE FOUNTAIN 

Antoinette, a famous name. 

From history handed down. 
This member of the Junior class 
Is one of great renown. 


SUE MAXWELL 

‘‘Oh, for a few more men to string,” 
We heard this small lass sigh, 

‘‘I’d give my kingdom cheerfully. 
And lay me down and die.” 


ELIZABETH MOUNT 

Elizabeth Mount — what shall I say? 

She’s tall, and has blue eyes. 

She’s true to the class of 1920, 

This no one ever denies. 
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HIGH of us has not admired and loved God’s wonderful 
gift, the Marechal Xie! Rose, in its fragrance, simplicity, 
and golden beauty? We, the class of the Green and Gold, 
for three years, hav^e held it as our chosen inspiration and 
dearly-loved guide. 

With tender care, proud mothers set us out in 1916, 
a small cutting in the fertile Wesleyan garden. With 
glowing hopes we came, resolved in one year to break the flower catalogue 
record by climbing to “heights unknown,” to the general amazement of 
the world. But how insignificant and dazed we felt as we began to peep at 
the other flowers, the pansy, the daisy, the sweet pea, and the carnation, 
already thoroughly at home and in full bloom. When the sweet pea, see- 
ing our embarrassment, smiled and bowed, we felt that it had the kindest 
heart of all and would stand by us. With this encouragement, our spirits 
and hopes revived and we began to push down, down, that our upward 
climb might be more rapid. Many rocks of discouragement we found on 
the journey toward the underground spring of knowledge, but, by the end 
of our first year, we had been so fertilized by history, trigonometry, Bible, 
Latin, French, and English, that the sap of knowledge began to flow freely 
in our fragile stems. So, by the end of our first year, we had climbed up- 
ward, not as we had hoped, with such growth that the world was moved, 
but with enough progress to please the sw'eet pea, who said we had done 
well, and in this we were happy. 

For a few months we rested and gathered strength to meet the greater 
obstacles ahead. With more power to resist, we had small trouble with 
the hard sub-soil in our way, and pushed through even “Sophomore Lit” 
with ease and grace. And now we had climbed almost to a level with the 
sweet pea, where we could revel still more in her fragrance. One night, 
while^ the carnation and daisy slept, we feasted together, breathed each 
other s fragrance and kissed. Next morning, we heard the gardener say 
that we had had a Sophomore-Senior Banquet, by which name you may per- 
haps better understand it than in flower-language. No matter — that was 
the one night in the year for us! 

Now came a sad secret — our dear friend must soon leav’e us. But 
she would not let us droop, for she said that the new season would bring 
another variety of sweet-pea, called Freshman — a little sister in her own 
likeness for whom we must care, as she had for us. 

And so, this year, she came, and we hav’e loved her not only for the 
lavender and white so dear to us, but for her own tiny self. Rocks are of 
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small consequence now, for our roots push them aside with greatest ease, 
and the spring which we seek seems almost within reach. The sunshine of 
joy has been warmer and brighter than ever and even the shadows of sor- 
row, which have come in their turn, have strengthened us the more. 

Since the gold of our blossom has never harmonized with the red of 
the carnation, we were especially happy one night to witness the burning 
of a paper carnation, the effigy of the real, before its very eyes. Mortals, 
who know so little of flower life, do not seem to realize that there are 
playtimes and games even in gardens. When we overcame the carnation 
in one of our favorite sports, which I believe you call basket-ball, our joy 
was intensified. 

But the night of 1919 which we will look back upon with greatest 
delight was one in May, when birds, regular “birds,” which the strict 
gardener had usually kept out of “No Bird’s Land” with diligent care, 
came in a flock to flit from one flower to another and sing secrets of days 
to come. 

So three happy years have passed. In one more, we hope to reach 
the searched-for spring, to attain full strength, and to be deemed fit to be 
transplanted as fresh and vigorous cuttings in various parts of the world. 
And if we may shed a fragrance, though ever so little, to lighten the cares 
of those who pass, our mission will have been fulfilled. 

— Ida Mallary Cobb. 
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Rkbecca Caudill 

(Published in the college antholog>^ of “Future American Poets,” January, 1919) 

Cold, gray dawn — the earth awakens, 

God above inclines His ear. 

From His children are ascending 
Songs of love, thanksgiving cluer. 

Cold, bleak dusk — and o*er God's children. 

Night falls gently as a dove, 

Jnd the greatest blessing given 
Is a Father's tender love. ' 
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Mary K. Fagan 

<HK Sophomores have two main principles to steer its class 
life — the Big Idea and the Little Idea. Like a mega- 
phone, it tells the whole school through these Ideas the 
standards for which the class stands. 

The Big Idea is the KIu Klux Klub. Through this 
medium, social life is encouraged; new ideals are sowed 
and harvested; all kinds of talents are developed, and 
democracy is insured. The Little Idea is the outside activities — the tennis 
club, the swimming contests, and the basket-ball team. That is why, reader, 
that you do not find, because the score scowled upon us on the day of h'inal 
Reckoning, this chronicle trimmed with bitter blue. 

I'he ghostly midnight visit of the Klu Klux was every whit according 
to Poe. The terror that the kiddies had, turned their heads in admiration 
to the Sophs, even though their backs had been turned since the Thanks- 
giving game. 

The Sophomore-Senior banquet was too wonderful an affair for mere 
pen to scratch about, but if you would really like to know how the Sopho- 
mores made the Dempsey famous — ^just consult any Senior or the annals 
of the history of the college. 
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Fitll viiiky a year, hi time, has passed 

SinceMony ayoj^eath tl^_cn mson wanner 
J K /assist ^kt IM oath^'t betray 

Thy ^A’W/ i^^^^msbonesgii^^^nj/i Tilly manner. 
Full manji a deed, by tjf^^st Kii KIhAKUiss 
If as (lone ere the\ll^mrted on thn zcay. 

To other\then, they let the s ymbol pa/s; 

To thosS^ho,lij^^ll^^^d njf^r to betniy. 
FnlF^any tli^Klass ^fo^f^ose tmisted^ 

\nblemished still ,/lj^/e m and ^il iite, 
years this hmn^ifflT) fair,^ 
Has eometolTf^r keepiffg^^rony or riyht. 

So may our deeyig%e/m^^-J^iTyiimi^^ 

*The Klass-afTzugfrty-one keptjaftf^yjcept mith!*^ 


1' 




"ST? 






Page Xineiy-Six 






Sir^altman (Elaaa 

Colors: Lavender and T !' kite Flower: Sweet Pea 

Motto: "Nulla I’ectiglt Retrorsum” 

OFFICERS 


Martha Roihwell President 

Miriam Sams P'ice-President 

Fj.oy Cook Secretary 

Clementine Strozier Treasurer 


Agnes Adams 
Fanibel Adams 
Grace C. Allen 
Grace E. Allen 
Orlean Ansley 
Fronita Hallentine 
Edith Bayne 
Sarah Beauchamp 
Jeffie Bennett 
Re BA Betts 
Z oE Betts 
Margaret Bozeman 
Helen Budd 
Ida Mae Brannen 
Helen Brannon 
Mary Rose Brown 
Vera Brown 
Doris Brownell 
Lucile Burnett 
Jennie Mae Clark 
Mary Bruce Cleckler 
Kloise Colson 
Julia Colson 
Floy CfK)K 
Lillian C(X)per 
Carolyn Crittenden 
Mary Julia Daniel 
Ruth Davis 
Helen Dennis 
Gladys Dismuke 
Annie Dr e wry 
Gladys Dukes 


MEMBERS 

Klizabeth Duncan 
Marguerite Duncan 
Annie K. Edwards 
Mary Edwards 
Virginia Edwards 
Nell Eley 
Josephine FZv^ans 
Frances Felton 
LIZA BETH Fife 
Alice Fulcher 
Catherine Grubbs 
Isabel Hackett 
Evelyn Hannah 
Mildred Havis 
Annie Harvard 
Mamie Henslee 
Julia Bell Hill 
Gladys Hooten 
Elizabeth Jenkins 
Hazel Johnson 
Metta Byrd Jones 
P^STHER Kim 
Martha King 
Elizabeth Lacy 
Edwina Le May 
Beulah Pearl Lewis 
Thelma Mansfield 
Inez McLarty 
Ellie McNiel 
Helen Moore 
Katherine Moore 
Pauline Moore 


Julia Morgan 
Elizabeth Muckenfuss 
Carrie O’Neal 
Marguerite O’Sheal 
Helen Owen 
Annie Pafford 
Lois Passmore 
Louise Pickett 
Esther Pierce 
Rubye Preston 
Annie G. Reeves 
Flora Rich 
Marguerite Roberts 
Sarah Roberts 
Laura Rogers 
Martha Rothwell 
Miriam Sams 
Clementine Strozier 
Louise Bell Stubbs 
Ism A Swain 
Lydia Tanner 
Bess Taylor 
Ruth Taylor 
Marion Tigner 
Louise Tucker 
Sarah V’^aughan 
Louise Walters 
Marion Weeks 
Frances Whiteside 
Mary Kate Williams 
Anna Winn 
Anna Rosa Wright 



Page Ninety-Eight 


i VETERROPT 



Page Ninety-Nine 




Jrrsbmau (ElasH 

HOUGH many volumes would not suffice to give the story 
of this, the Class of ’22, I will endeavor to tell the most 
important facts in a small space, and for the time being, 
leave the rest unsaid. 

d'hough our life here has been very courte, many 
things of which we’re proud, have happened. Before we 
had spent many nights on the collegian campus, we had 
burned the Sophomore effigy to the ground, and the enmity between the 
two classes had begun. One eventful night, they sought revenge, and with 
noiseless tread and skillful handiwork, they hazed us, unawares — ’twas 
thus that we became full-fledged classmen. 

In every life there comes a time, when ‘‘all’s right with the world,” 
so to speak. Indeed, the most perfect day in our history thus far was 
Thanksgiving — when our basket-ball team triumphed over the Ku Klux 
Klan, down in the gym, which was festooned with lavender and white — 
and when we, as victors, betook of the banquet not made for man. 

Outside these felicitous moments, going to the pharm, t’-ling, getting 
to breakfast on time, having the flu, serving restrictions, and perhaps a 
few other similar trivialities have consumed most of the time, which we 
have been able to snatch from reading history parallel, debating in English, 
and parlez-vousing francaise. 

Yes, though we are quite young and unsophisticated, we have fallen in 
love with Wesleyan and we can truly say about her that 

‘ 7 / V love her b-e-s-t best 
Of all the r-e-s-t rest 
.htd %ve l-O’V-e love her 
Jll the time** 

— Bruce Cleckler. 
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Helen Moore, ’22 

On a day lonji' af^o ichen the earth ivas j^lad 
And all uas joyous and j^ay, 

The fairies were given a task to perform 
And sent by their leader aiuay. 

They ivere told to fashion icith wonderful skill 
An emblem of beauty so rare 
That none would e*er equal its loveliness 
A^nd none icith its splendor compare. 

Then wandering slowly through valley and forest 
They searched for the emblem so true 
a ‘1 nd at last were attracted by odors of sweetness. 

By perfumes as fresh as the dew. 

Then led by this guide to the place of their search 
They gazed on a picture more fair 
Than ever the eyes of the fairy beheld, 

A vision of loveliness rare, 

'Twas a bed of the sweetest of flowers of earth. 

Sweet peas with their various hues. 

All clustering there *neath the great glowing sun. 

Enticing the fairies to choose. 

One glance at the mass of gay flowers before them 
And the choice of the fairies teas made. 

And leaving their wands toward the floivr they had chosen 
They drew forth a lavender thread. 

Then weaving the lavender in with pure white 
I hey finished the emblem so rare. 

An emblem of purity, honesty, truth, 
fiAiich we of old *22 bear. 

Then here's to the lavender and white so pure. 

This banner that* knows no defeat. 

May we ever live up to our standard so true 
And always each bold challenge meet. 
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Wilma Ridodill 

H, learned Senior, your brow is broad and high; in your 
eye shines a conquering light and you speak of far-off, 
mysterious things in divers languages, but still with a quiz- 
zical glance you ask, “Who are these damsels who play so 
happily on the road to knowledge?” My surprise is un- 
bounded that “with all your getting” you have not gotten 
acquainted with these radiant, joyous creatures of song 
and laughter. It is true that you have delved into the depths of the his- 
tory of all ages, but no answer comes to your lips as I ask, “Do you know 
their history?” You are always eager in your search for the ever elusive 
knowledge and I see that you are procuring from the folds of your robe 
a voluminous manuscript and pen, therefore I begin the history of these 
you see in the height of their youth and jollity. 

In the years of 1916-1917, oh Senior, we counted those like you our 
dearly beloveds and in true “little sisterly” fashion looked to them in all 
our joys and sorrows. With the love and guidance of those now out in 
“the wide, wide world” and their other little sisters, who now wear the 
cap and gown, we had a happy year of triumphs. Feeling that we could 
not be separated from the Senior and Sophomore spirit which had meant 
happiness to us we again went through another joyous though fleeting year 
and there was sorrow in our hearts when our “big sisters” left us and went 
out into the world and to the success that awaited them. 

With the coming in of a band of laughing, captivating Freshmen, and 
the irresistible appeal of that once gallant Sophomore but now jolly Junior 
class, we Specials found ourselves being swept down the college year in a 
whirl of joy. Thanksgiving day came and we were the victors and 
rejoiced “with exceeding great joy.” 

1 can see by your critical glances that you, like all the rest, see only 
the joyous surface of us. Under this rippling surface there is a depth of 
thought and purpose that you with all your wisdom have not penetrated. 
We feel sure that “special” success is just around the corner awaiting this 
Special class of Wesleyan. 
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Hv Augusta Streyer 

Mistaken ideas often come 

From zt'ords put out of place; 

This error might be made by some 
In reference to our case. 

IFe're proud to be the class of peace ^ 

IFc boast of our great name^ 

Rut lest our praises here should cease 
IFe ;/oct» make mention of our fame. 

The class of peace — of gold and white 
Is not a piece of a class. 

It*s colors stand for truth and right, 

Its glory forever lasts. 
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We have had Student Government at Wesleyan for the past seven 
years, and much has been accomplished toward the perfect discipline of 
the student body in that time. 
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Moi ro: "Not by inif/hl, twr by potver, but by mx Spirit, saith the Lord 
of Hosts.” 
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Emma Love Fisher 

HE white coolness of those hands for the moment soothed 
him; he lay perfectly still, letting his senses drift, sud- 
denly and miraculously released from the scorching, red- 
hot band that had encircled his brain since that last hor- 
rible struggle in the forest. He remembered indistinctly 
that vague, blurred face as it lowered over him — the dis- 
torted visage of an over-fed pig, bloody at its coarse 
mouth, so bloated and disfigured that Nick had to force the realization 
quickly upon himself that this thing really was what must have been a man 
once — that this degenerated wreck was what he must grapple with in an 
effort to live. He had given one long shudder, then met with set teeth 
the impact of that heavy, vilely-reeking body as it hurled itself against 
him. All through that desperate, inhuman struggle he had said over 
and over to his dully working brain — “Is this a man — this thing — this — a 
man made — in the image of God?” And when he breathed that last 
name, a hideous, sickening revolt arose In him, goading him into a strength 
that was more than mere man’s. A moment later the dirty hulk of flesh 
lay at his feet, stiffened, inanimate, filthier than the gary slime in which 
he lay. 

Baron stood looking over him a minute, a fixed gaze of loathing dis- 
gust stamped, as though immovably, upon his clean-cut features. Then, 
like lightning, a great twinge twisted his back; he caught his breath sharply, 
a startled look of pained surprise on his face, then, reeling drunkenly for 
a moment, pitched head downward on the ground. He awoke hours later, 
everything dark around him, and found himself working frantically at his 
head, while tight around his brain, closing with a vise-like hold, was that 
searing band of fire. 

I'he nightmare of that horror w'as gripping him again, driving him 
frantic with pain. Stifling an agonized cry on his lips, he flung aside the 
hands that were holding him, and arose to a sitting posture in the bed. 

“I’ve got to be going again,” he muttered, as he swayed back and 
forth, fingers pressed hard against his burning eyes. 

“Go where, sir?” questioned that soft voice which had beat inter- 
mittently over the waves of blackness to him, as though ever coming from 
a great distance. He dropped his hands away and turned to look at her. 
Yes, she w^as always the same; the soft, sad eyes, the tender mouth, and 
all that wealth of burnished gold that rested so heavily on her small head. 

“How long have I been here?” he asked her abruptly. 
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She looked at him a long second before answering; then, 

“Only three weeks, sir.” 

“Three weeks! Why I’ve been lying here years — endless years. 
It’s the eternity that you have read of — the ceaseless torment of fire for 
those who are damned.” 

He raised his hand to his head as though he would remove some 
instrument of torture that was binding him there. Then, helpless to 
alleviate the pain, and maddened at his helplessness, he turned to her, 
desperation stamped white on his straining features. 

“Is there a God, anyw'ay? I can’t believe it.” 

“But there is,” interrupted the gentle, tired voice. 

“Then He’s cursed me like man was never cursed before. I tell you 
He has! For four generations every Baron has searched for peace, and 
we have always been denied it. My father killed himself; his father was 
found dead of an unknown cause — unknown! I know; he knew — poor 
devil! .And that was the fate of them all; — that is mine! I’ve got to go 
hack — for I’ll not find it here.” 

He dropped his head in his hands, gripping the dark thick hair with 
tense fingers; and ever the scorching band burned hotter, and the fiery un- 
rest in his soul seethed to a white heat that shriveled his being into gray 
ashes, burnt out embers, pale as the dying face of desecrated youth. .And 
watchful, always keenly alert, at his side sat the small Red Cross woman, 
with her great tired eyes upon him. She saw his fingers that, in his 
deliriurn, had gripped hers with an iron strength that had left her weak, 
clench in his hair, and she knew him to be gripping with overpowering 
odds. .And, like from the first moment when they had brought in to her 
on the frail stretcher that slender young body with its noble face proud 
as that of a patrician, her heart broke with the great tragedy of him. For, 
though he bore the features of a boy, she had learned from the broken, 
feverish utterances that ever fell, unknowingly, from his lips that the 
soul of him was old with the age of centuries and scorched painless by 
fires that had been born in the depths of the underworld. 

And suddenly, not able to bear the sight of that black head bowed 
heneath its heavy pain, she leaned toward him, and touched his shoulder. 
Immediately his hands dropped away, and he turned, looking at her with 

t e memory o all the past torment in his eyes, and the seething inferno 
of a present purgatory. 

“Don’t !” she cried, hardly realizing what she said, 
around ^hL^Iips changed, and a queer, half-jeering smile hovered 

“I only gave you a glimpse of that particular hell that I live with. 

effn^r*nr' none.” He laughed oddly, but the 

effort proved too great and he broke off with a hard gasp. 
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“You must lie back down, sir — really you must. You look terribly 
white and tired.” 

“I am — goodness knows how tired. I wish God would be kind and 
let me die.” 

“Hush! You can’t realize what you are saying. If you would try 
to sleep a little — ” 

“You want me to?” 

He was regarding her with a curious, half-defiant gleam in his dark 
eyes that seemed to know far more than they revealed. For a moment she 
did not answer, while that soft glow in his eyes set the dull pulse throbbing 
hard in her throat. 

“Do you?” he insisted, never looking away from her face which hlitl 
grown warm with the blood which raced madly from her quickly-beating 
heart. Not trusting her voice, she nodded her head. The answer found 
immediate response. Like a small, tired boy he lay back upon the pillows 
and closed those feverish, shining eyes. He lay so very still that after a 
few minutes the nurse felt confident that he was sleeping, and a longed-for 
rest his at last. She closed her own eyes after a little, slipping further 
down into the low reclining chair. 

Several hours must have passed, for when she awoke with a start it 
was quite dark outside. Her first thought was for her patient. He seemed 
to have hardly stirred, and there came not the faintest perceptible sign of 
breathing. Her own heart stilled with icy fear, she leaned nearer him. 
That awful white inertia looked so terribly like death. Unable to utter one 
word, but only to gaze with fascinated horror upon the still features, she 
touched lightly the pillow upon which rested his dark head. 

Instantly he moved, his eyes opened wide, looking into hers with a 
strange brightness, and the realization came to her suddenly that he had 
not slept. 

“You have been awake all the time,” she said, her words a half- 
question. 

“I tried to sleep — dear,” he answered with odd quietness. 

She heard the last word with no feeling of surprise; it fell as natur- 
ally from his lips as if his were the right. 

“Do you feel rested?” he asked after a moment. 

“Quite.” 

“Then I am perfectly satisfied.” 

He shifted around until he was looking straight into her face. 

“Do you know what my thoughts have been? Mais non I I’ve been 
thinking that I’ve never seen anyone with eyes so sad as yours. I wonder — 
if you might not tell me — why?” 


Page One Hundred Seventeen 


H VETE13130PT 

The nurse said not a word, but she turned suddenly white, so white 
that Nick, struggling to rise, broke in hurriedly in a voice hoarse with 
pain. 

“Don’t! — don’t look like that I I did not know; — I’m just a fool!“ 

She shook her head slowly, the strange, tired smile framling her lips. 

“No — no, you’re not that. You are the bravest man I ever knew ex- 
cept my father who was killed six months ago in the air service. That is 
why I am here — to take his place in the only w^ay that I can.’’ 

She spoke almost under her breath, her eyes upon the white hands 
folded in her lap. Several seconds slipped away, then, very suddenly, she 
looked up and saw him — with that in his eyes which was answered in her 
heart with a wild thrill of dismay. He was gazing at her straight; his 
head flung back, the beautiful patrician features in bold outline against 
the bare, low-ceiled room. 

“And you see yet another reason why I must go back. There is no 
alternative.’’ 

He sank back on his pillow, a look of white exhaustion on his face. 

“I do not see.’’ 

“You do not?’’ His free hand reached for hers and held it in a tight 
grasp. “You mean that you refuse to see?’’ 

“No.” 

His hand tightened sharply; he caught his breath for a few tense 
seconds, then, v^ery slowly, his hold relaxed. His dark eyes fell from hers 
as he dropped her hand. 

Because, my dear, I love you — and I have not the right.’’ He 
stopped for just a moment, then went on with utmost steadiness. “You 
sec, I am cursed — and 1 must go back.’’ 

* Jtc Hi 

He went back all right. Iwenty-four mad, unrelenting hours like an 
unleashed demon he fought. He needed no stimulant, no word from a 
superior officer to fire him on; but with a feverish, fiendish mirth in his 
heart he stood straight as a young prince who goes out on a masquerade 
and finds he is a man. But the last hour got him, and they brought him 
m with covered face, and torn, broken body. 

After three days she found him. There was a bandage ovxr the shin- 
ing eyes and the black hair was as white as the small hands that she laid 
on his brow. But the clear-cut lips and strong, chiseled chin were his with 
a distinction undoubted. 

It s all right, he told her with an odd touch of boyishness that cut 
her to the heart. “I know I’m pretty much of a sight, but the band’s gone 
an my searc ended. I found it, out there, this last time — found my 
soul, dear, and I found God. Isn’t it great— Isn’t it wonderful!’’ 
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He groped blindly for her hands, found them, and held them tight 
against his heart, then placed them over his covered eyes. 

‘is it all right? I'ell me!” 

She did not answer, and there followed a silence in which the light 
on the bandaged face slowly died out. He released her hands quickly, 
i as though they had burned him, and turned his head to the bare w^all that 
I formed the other side of his bed. The sight of that white head, still oddly 
' boyish, sent a quiver of more than tenderness to her heart. She knelt 

' quickly at his bed-side, not daring to touch that slender, mangled body, yet 

I wanting desperately to comfort him. 

‘‘It is all right, dear — everything — the whole world!” 

The sightless face turned slowly toward her. 

I ‘‘Don’t pity me — I don’t want that.” 

‘‘I know* — oh, I know*. I’ve given you more than that.” 

There followed an indefinable silence, lengthening into minutes. A 
feeling of sick suspense was growing heavy upon her, a strange half- 
formed fear that gripped her heart. Had she read aright his meaning? 

I Had she been mistaken in that soft glow which had shown warm in his 
I dark eyes? 

Her folded hands lay passive upon the white coverlet — hands which 
had been gripped w^ith iron tenderness by his. Closing her eyes against 
that sightless white face turned tow^ard her, she uttered a quick prayer. 

‘‘God, he has found You — You, and his soul — but his heart, oh Father, 
give that to me!” How^ many times she uttered that prayer she never 
knew. Without insistence or effort it seemed to repeat itself over and over 
again. 

The restless, feverish head on the pillow’ seemed gradually to arouse 
from its legarthy. His whole being seemed to be straining in a desperate 
effort to see that which the bandage covered from his sight. 

‘‘Girl — oh, girl! I do not know your name — but are you there?” 
The words broke from his tortured lips like the quivering cry of one 
who begs for light. 

I'o that plea she answered in the simplest way she could — and the 
most perfect. 

‘‘Yes, I am here — ” 

He raised himself on one elbow’, felt the softness of her hair as it 
brushed near him, uttered a queer, unsteady laugh, and bowed his head 
against her clasped hands w’ith the unquestioned right that had been his 
from the first, and to the last. 
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K it known to all men by these presents,” — neither Christ- 
mas, birthday, nor wedding, but altogether acceptable— 
that the Wesleyan of to-day is not the ante-bellum Wes- 
leyan. Conditions historic and pre-historic are not changed 
in a day without strenuous action, but when the college 
I W (ould) \V(in) organization called a mass meetings it 
resulted in a revolution. A modern Declaration of In- 
dependence was drawn up, making the wearing of old clothes fashionable, 
and every girl pledged her word of honor as a lady to make her dress 
conform to the new ideas in Vogue. 

I'he consequence was an influx of wealth, and it was found that 
nothing better could be done with the ever-increasing superfluity than to in- 
vest it in Liberty Bonds and Thrift Stamps to advance the cause of 
democracy in the world. It was a trifle disconcerting at first, but when 
the day of reckoning came to hand $5,500 in bonds and $6,272.25 in 
stamps were found among Wesleyan’s Four Hundred. 

Nor was this all. When official war workers found strength in union, 
$4,094.85 was raised ingeniously to show the boys at the front we did not 
like to stay very far behind. 

Of course, every one knows that time and money were made for the 
same purpose, viz: to be spent — so when our monetary Source Of Supply 
was exhausted, we became spendthrifts of time. Five Red Cross auxiliaries, 
with ten instructors, were busy five times a wxek. A few private individ- 
uals, who, in the moment of despair, had frantically declared: 

“I’ll be w^aiting for you, soldier boy,’’ went around with a serene 
I-fold-my-hands-and-wait expression for a few days, but pretty soon these 
recalcitrants learned “to labor and to w^ait,’’ and their hands refused to stay 
folded except over a neat package of surgical dressings in the same state 
of compactness. 

The real heart-rendering service came when w^e turned over our tal- 
ents to the Y’s men at Camp Wheeler, to be disposed of to the best ad- 
v^antage. One daughter of Venus, with more beauty than brains, prob- 
ably, WMS heard to plead in agony: 

“Please let me go! I feel so unnecessary. I can’t sing, or play, or 
read, but I can sit on the stage and look pretty! And I can smile!’’ 

And she could! Lven over her plate at a dinner a la Hoover. 
Sweets are not the only things girls love, and carrots are said to be ex- 
cellent for the complexion, hish is highly recommended as food for 
thought, and many a reflective glance has fallen from Grace in the pres- 
ence of a representative of the species. It was in those days that people 






lived on their reputations, and it will always be said of Wesleyanites : 
“Brav'e hearts and true, not one went back on war-time Hour.” 

Everything lacks something, and had the Faculty been more patriotic 
and less restraining, Wesleyan would have lacked books. As it was, not a 
few volumes found the way to the headquarters of the .American Library 
.Association at Camp Wheeler. When so many contributions were offered, 
a Board of Censorship was established, and some of the texts less com- 
monly used — Latin poetry, German grammars, manuals of household chem- 
istry, etc., were turned back as being of more use in the class-room than 
in camp. 

It was after November nth that the Armenian Relief Fund was 
raised, and it is a mooted question whether the sum donated was not more 
of an expression of .American Relief. But the proudest possessions of the 
several classes are five little h'rench orphans whom it is our privilege to 
help to future happiness in La Belle, P'rance. 

7 'here is one emergency that has the power to turn Wesleyan into a 
quick-lunch establishment. That is a hungry army advancing on the city, 
and no kitchen accommodations at camp. The first time this occurred fell 
on a Sunday night, but the girls had wills, and Dr. Holmes, of the Army 
A', a way, and the output of the first evening was 7,000 sandwiches. Every 
night or two afterwards, for some time, the kitchen was a rendezvous for 
“cutters” and “spreaders,” “toters” and “packers,” with results of from 
one to five thousand sandwiches every time. It was the scene where the 
Y men brought in the huge loaves of bread that inspired Prof. Billin to 
favor the music-lovers of Macon with his first rendition of “The .Amer- 
icans Come.” 

Now that it is all ov'er 

“Nearly all that we have done seems childish and of nauglu." 

But we think that as each day passed we gave it our best service, and 
we have learned to 

“Give to the world the best that you have, 

Jnd the best will come back to you.” 
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Dorothy Ware 

HK moonlight stole between the leaves of the wistaria vine, 
and formed wavering mosaics on the soft dress of the 
girl as she turned to the young man who sat near her and 
said suddenly, “Don’t you want to change your pro- 
fession ?’’ 

“What a blow!’’ he laughed. “Just as I was begin- 
ning to think myself an invaluable asset to the prevalence 
of justice, I am unmercifully hauled down from the clouds where I imag- 
ined myself a legal light and made to realize my insignificance by the fact 
that you are sufficiently impressed with my ability to think it worth my 
while to keep on trying.’’ 

“Now, Mr. Sarcasm, you know I didn’t mean it that way. I should 
have asked if you would like to take up a new kind of work in addition to 
your pettifoggering.’’ 

“Am 1 to gather from that, most noble lady, that you are offering 
me a job?** 

“Even so,’’ she answered. “What do you say? Will you accept it 
without knowing what it is?’’ 

“Never,’’ he declared solemnly. “Experience has taught me to in- 
vestigate a contract before signing it. Set forth the facts of the case and 
I will consider it.’’ 

“I obey your Honor’s command,’’ said she. 7^hen dropping her 
bantering tone, “You know that I like to write stories’’ — she paused ex- 
pectantly. 

“I am well aware of the fact,’’ he affirmed with a reminiscent laugh. 
“I was once the helpless victim who heard a private reading’’ — 

“Now, if you’re going to laugh at my stories. I’m going in,’’ she inter- 
rupted. 

“I beg your pardon,’’ he hastened to say. “I didn’t mean to laugh. 
The particular story you read to me was far from humorous, being a 
bloody tale of Vendetta, the reading of which lasted through several 
hours.” 

I remember, she said. “I was at home for the Christmas holidays, 
and you were a perfectly strange young man. I think it was on the occa- 
sion of our second meeting that I inflicted this story on you. But you must 
remember that this happened a year and a half ago, and I have now^ com- 
pleted my Junior year at Brooksmere. Perhaps my style has improved.” 





Page One Hundred Ttceniy-Two 



“there’s hoping,” he murmured under his breath. “But what’s tht. 
connection? What has your literary ability to do with me having a job?” 

She turned her low, wicker rocker so that she faced him, and as the 
delicate fragrance of her hair was wafted to him he thought how delightful 
it w^as to be so near to her. 

“Seriously, now, as a business proposition, consider this. As you 
know, 1 am to be at home here for three months. During this time I 
intend to write several stories, which I w'ill sell to magazines. The onijr 
hindrance is this: 1 don’t know how to use a typewriter, so I thought per- 
haps while you were sitting in your office waiting patiently for your clients, 
you might pass the time profitably by copying the stories for me. Wait — 
don’t say anything yet” — as he was nodding his head in assent — “It must 
be arranged on a strictly business basis. You would be paid for your work 
just as if you were a hired stenographer. How' does that suit you?” she 
ended, with a quizzical lift of her eyebrows. 

“Why, my dear girl, I will with pleasure copy all the stories you can 
write and wish you success in your attempts to sell them, but as for taking 
‘pay’ for it, why that’s absurd.” 

“Well, that ends it all then,” she said with a sigh, sinking back into 
her chair. “Just tell me please, zuhy won’t you enter this contract?” She 
asked the question with such directness that for a moment he was confused 
and blindly groped for a plausible excuse. 

“I’m expecting to be called to enter training at ground school any 
time now. I could hardly — ” 

“Watch your step,” she interrupted. “You’ve already told me that 
the Aviation Department would not want you until September. As I’m to 
be here only until then, this seems a singular coincidence in favor of your 
going into this partnership with me. You must think of a better excuse.” 

“1 o tell you frankly, I think it would be a losing proposition for you. 

\ ou’d pay me to copy the things, then you’d just be out that much money.” 
ou don’t think I can sell my stories?” she asked in amazement. 

“I wouldn’t stake any money on it,” he replied. 

“I think you’re perfectly horrid!” she exclaimed. “Why don’t you 
think I can?” 

“Since you already think I’m horrid, I’ll tell you. You write im- 
probable things, which give the impression of being ‘made up.’ Your 
style is rather stilled, and your material is not true to life. The public 
wants something which makes the reader believe it, although it really is 
incredible.” 

“And your only reason for refusing my offer is that my stories don’t 
sound truthful?” 

“Something to that effect,” he admitted. 
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“You surely drew a bunch of conclusions from that one little out-of- 
date story you read,” said she, but her tone had softened, and after gazing 
thoughtfully for a moment across the moonlit rose garden, she said, “That 
settles it then. We’ll let the subject drop.” 

“You’re a dead-game sport, little girl,” he observed sincerely. 

“Oh, yes. I should be immortalized as Patience on an altar, scoffed 
at, but still scribbling,” she rejoined smilingly. 

“1 think you would be a much more suitable monument as Beauty on 
a pedestal, at whose feet I worship,” he remarked with semi-seriousness. 

“Why so poetic? Are you trying to soothe my feelings which you 
imagine you have injured?” 

“Not at all,” he denied earnestly, “l^he reasonable attitude you 
have toward my criticism only makes me admire you more. I’ll admit 
that my words were rather severe, but that comes from my unwillingness 
to talk business to-night. This night was made for love and lovers.” He 
leaned forward and took her hand from the arm of her chair and, holding 
it closely between both his own, said tenderly: 

“I want to tell you to-night, my dream girl, that I love you. I have 
loved you always. Even before we met, you had a place reserved in my 
heart, a place no other could ever fill; and since knowing you, I have 
learned to love as I never thought it possible for man to love — what is it?” 
as her hand moved in his clasp, “Can’t you say you love me a little?” 

PVantically releasing her hand, she exclaimed, “Oh, you mustn’t — 
you mustn’t say that to me!” Then, “Oh, I’m so sorry. You poor boy!” 
as he sank back into his chair. 

“I am very sorry,” she ventured, after a moment during which only 
the silvery music of a nearby fountain broke the stillness. 

“And there’s no chance for me at all?” he persisted. 

She hesitated a moment before replying, “I’m going to tell you 
something that I’ve never before told to a living soul. I believe you’re 
speaking the truth w^hen you say you lov^e me, and in consideration of that 
I 11 tell you why it is impossible for me to allow you to do so. Would 
you like to hear it?” she added gently. 

Yes. Tell me,” he assented, thinking absently that she had never 
appeared more lovely than then, as she gazed reminiscently past him 
through the moonlit night, and began. 

During my sophomore year at college there was a national campaign 
on for the starving Belgians. Although only a soph, I vv^as at the head of 
this work in our school. One man who spoke to us on this subject was a 
Canadian officer vv^ho had been wounded in France, and discharged from 
active service. He was the most eloquent and persuasive speaker I’ve 
ever heard, and the subscriptions which I solicited later vv’ere so favorable 
that the chairman of this work in the city invdted me down to a dinner that 
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night at which all the workers were entertained. Here I found that on 
closer acquaintance this Canadian officer was even more attractive than 
on the stage. He told me that his home was in Ohio, but he had gone 
across with the Canadian forces soon after the beginning of the war. Be- 
cause of the wounds he received, it was feared that he would lose his sight, 
but five months in America had made him completely well. We parted that 
night sworn friends. Last summer he wrote that he had enlisted in the 
U. S. Army, and was actually stationed within a hundred miles of me. He 
came here to see me twice last summer — perhaps you remember seeing the 
handsomest man who ever wore a uniform. Soon after Christmas he went 
across — he came by Brooksmere to tell me good-bye. Then we decided — 
well, I don’t know exactly how it happened, but my room-mate and I 
signed “out walking” and met him with a friend of his at Christ Church 
where the rector was waiting for us. And so we were married. We 
decided to keep it a secret until after his return from FVance, and so you 
are the only disinterested person who knows it. And that’s all.” 

He rose slowly, and extending his hand to her, said simply, 

“Good-bye. I’ve never before made the mistake of falling in love 
with a married woman.” 

She took his outstretched hand in both of hers and jumped excitedly 
to her feet, exclaiming, 

“You do believe it, don’t you? Doesn’t it sound ‘true to life’? Now, 
don’t you believe I can write ‘credible’ stories?” 

The significance of her words having penetrated his bewildered brain, 
he caught her close to him, gasping, “You wicked child!” 

“And we will havx our partnership after all, won’t we?” asked she. 

“Which partnership? The one you suggested, or the one I want?” 

“Both,” she answered. 


Page One Hundred Twenty-Five 


iCiiDut 


Linda Anderson 

** jMummy see that ole black tree out there! 

Mos* reaches the sky it's so tall; 
ril bet it's a bi^ black grizzly bear. 

An* ain't no tree at all! 
ril bet he's ivaitin' to jump at us — 

That's 'cause why V don' make no fuss — 

But you better grab me tight, 

'Cause like enough he might — 

Maybe so — you don know! 

*T'm glad we came out here for awhile, 

I ain't sleepy a bit. Gee ivhiz! 

But I like to sit and rock in the dark 
An think 'bout what maybe things is! 

"That telephone post is a giant I bet, 

A -laying for a, burglar man 
An e ll beat the stuffin' out o' him yet 
Like I done out o' Sam Sheehan 
You needn't be scared — I'm 'gainst you dost; 

Sleepyf ^ Oh, no! but you don't know 'bout that post. 

An' if it's a giant just taking a nap 

You'll^ be glad you've a little boy in your lap — 

A n maybe 'tis — you don' know! 

"Maybe the moon ain't a moon a 'tall, 

But a orange 'way up there! 

Spose Tse to get it, 'n cut a hole in the top 
An' suck it up in the air! 

I know what the man in the moon 'd say, 

'Don't eat so loud, child!' That's Gran' every day. 
Maybe the stars are blinkin' with sleep; 
bm-m! Maybe they wish they could rock back deep — 
I\Iaybe so — you don' know! 

"li on' t Dad be proud when he gets home 
finds me out here with you! 

All wide aivake! I said Tse a man. 

An' now he'll b'lieve it's true! 

"Look, Mummy, um-m-m the leaves are movin' 'round 
And the shudders jist creep up and down; 

I bet they're sleepy — Tm not, you see 
But everything's rockin' like you and me. 

M-m-m-m— maybe— we're all — in a cradle deep— 

An' maybe — the breeze'll rock us — to sle-ep 

— Maybe so — you don' know." 
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IN THE REALM OF SPORT 


Edited by 
Wilma Ridgdill 


CMi SOON TO 

BEflATWCIMWOROIX/ 


Wesleyan’s Most Athletic Girl 


gWNKLERS DEFEAT DBTOC Emon* Champion 

M. lUi*. ft. c-,- Defeats Mercer 


MILLINERY 



Vr k«iU You to Impoct • Btuuhhil Lar of 
Ofti NcwmI Mifimrry 

lOfDERai. HAT5-M00ERATELY PRICED 

NEWMANS 

122 CWry Stml 


READ THE MACON NEWS 

DAaV AND SUNDAY 

Today’s News Today 

Aftd «e«ie>«a Vi.. 


CHAPMANS PHARMACY 

rV Oaylicht Conin 
PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALfY 

Conwf Muberry aad Second Street*— Mac oo. Ca. 

Phone* 1660. IMI, 1662 


TEA ROOM CAFE 

Uoder Aoifce* of Y M C. A. HOME COOKINC 

Open Eton 12 M to 6 P M Second Secret 


Tennis and Sporting Goods 

Of aM kind* wiB aVay* be found here Wr cater to qoaliiy 
•oodt only, and give all order* tpecial altcntMO. 

COME TO SEE US 

THE J. W. BURKE CO. 

4M Cherry St. Near the Tcnoiftal 


WESLEYAN COLLEGE, MACON, GA. 




for YOUNG WOMEN 


A Ondo "A** OoUaft of Uw Methodlat Bplacopai Chareh, Sooth, dotoc four jroftn of ooUogo work ftod do •ob-ooIloffUU work* Tbo We^Iayta boa forty fivo offioon and tc»«har«, tsooUeot dapartmtou of 
Moik, An, ExpraaiioD aad Homo Sconomica, m well •• auadard coUag* ooursaa laftdlag to Ibo A. B aad B 8. dogreea. Tba degreaa of Wealayaa CoUaga ftro recogmaed by tbo 
Urga naurantUaa of tba North, uid Iba dlplonua fron ita apacUl dapartmast ara tba moat valnad in tba South. 


77?c College oj Liberal Arts 

Piwudaot Jcnkioa kaa aa abla corpa of axparienoaci 
lifteben ui charga of tba departnwnta ie all positioM. He 
binaatf ia a gradqata of Eatory CoUago. Ha has apeat a 
large pan of bit lift ia tba oauaa of aducatioa, with az- 
peneaea ia tba high aehool, aa profaaaor. vioo-preaidant 
aad far tba fifth yaar aa Pmndaat of Woalayaa. 

J. C. Hiatoo, tba Data, aad Profaaaor of Mathemalicn 
aad Aatroaoay. raeeirad bis A B. degrae from Marcer. 
k. IL frota Iba Uaireraity of Georgia, aad apeat two yearn 
at Jobaa Hopkiaa. J. W. W. Daaial. Seeretary aad Pro 
feoMM- of Mutory aad Ecoaomica, ia an A. B. of Wofford. 
A. If. of Vanderbilt, trilh aeveii quartera at tba Univenity 
of Cbieaga. Mn. M. M. Borka, Profeoeor of f^giiah Lit- 
rralare, A. B. (Wcoleyaa), completed aeveral terma at 
Cbieagi* tad Cohuabia. and also atndied in Kngiand. M. 
' tfuiiliaa, A B. (fkiory), A M. (Vanderbilt), Profeeoor 
of Hielogy aad Geology, baa done graduaU work for nix 
Miauatr. at Ckicago. Rev. G. E Roeaer. A R (Eknory). 
PrufesMie of Bible aad Pbiloaopby, wan for aereral term* 
at Northweatem aad Chicago, and ia a profoond achoinr. 
Lena P. Smith. A B. (Emory!, M. M. (tliicagp). Profeawr 
of Pbynim aad ChomisUT, ia Prvoident of IV State Amo- 
rialioa of CoUegeo. Mtao Ldlion Whitman ia Profeiwor 
of Uermaa. and i« a BJ*b. of Chirogo, atudied for one year 
nl tW berliu Srhool of Language*. New York, and in 
Franc and tNiba Rev. I. E MrKeUar, l*rofeewr of Utin 
aad Oreeb. u A. B. and A M. of Emory, B. D. of Vonder- 
Ull. Mim Low Rogen. A B. (Wenleyan), A. M. (Pen 
wy). Pn>f«Mor of Education, ban done eonaiderahle 
iW graduAie work at Peebodr. Cliieago and Columbia. 
Nwa Virginia Hamer, A E (UaHowar), B. H. (Vaader 
Ult). M.PK. iCWagol. in bead of the Itepartment of Eng 
li»h Language. She ho* bad npcrial training to New York 
mw«pa|>er work, and baa done graduate work at Colnm- 
^ and llananL and at the l aiiwily of WwcoiwiD. Mra. 
L J ( inner, who rmided for neveral yeora in France, U 
mi.lanl 10 bWh. Mw* Newell Maooo. A. B. (Wen- 
leyan). PL.R (lliirago), A H. (Cohimbia), ia aMiitant 
la Engli.h nod Latia 



Ten Wesleyan Facts Worth Knowing 


1. Bitsatioa— The College ocenpier e 
campon of eight acres ia the baot reoiden- 
tin! diithrt of Macon. 

1 Age and Diatiaetion — fJildent college 
for wotneu in America. Now in ita eigbti 
eth year. Nearly .T.0Q0 groduntea 

S. Physical Plant— Worth a half mil 
lion dollara. with all modem facUitieo 

4. Orada— H m eioctly the name abiod' 
ards aa the great collegen for men. 

5. Conaerratory of Muaie — F^mploya the 
beat European and American artiata 


S Schoola of Art aad Kxprassioo— Th. 
Mecca of Iboaa desiring the bent. 

7 Homo Bconomica — A splendidly or- 
ganixed deportment under well trained 
leocbara. 

8 Heoltb-Tbe health record of the 
College is uoaurpasned. 

9. Oynnaalnm. Swimming Pool Ath- 
letic OourU— Well equipped aad under a 
trained itutructor 

10. Ohorgaa— A* rennonabla an ia mo- 
■iatent with iU advnotngen. 


Write C. R. JENKINS. D.D., President, for Catalosrue. 


Fine Arts Department of 
Wesleyan 

Prof. Jwneph Maerx. Director of Music, ha« played no*, 
only aa ofTu'ial pianint at the World’s Fair, bnt in con- 
cert with famous municiann in practically every city on 
the continent He is a great dirertor aad most exoelleot 
instructor. Assaciated with Profesnor Maarx la the Piaao 
Department are Mis* Louise Lnn, who returns to Wetleyaa 
after a year’s leave of absence for study ia New York} 
Miss Doris Underdonk, a graduate of Syracuse Uaivar- 
■tty; Mim 2Ullah Halstead, graduate and post graduate of 
S>Tacu«e University: Mina L Ponrl Seiler, graduate of 
Boston Conservatory and a pupil of the famous De V’oto; 
Miss Bettic Lou White, graduate and post-graduate of 
Wesleyan, who has s|ienl two furtlier yearn in study in 
New York; ^tis* l>iulie Barnett, graduate niMl post grad- 
uate bf Wesleyan ami of Cint-innati Conservatory. 

At the head of the Voice Department is Prof. Reginald 
Billin, who was trameil in Weatniinvtcr Abbey and ia 
Paris. With Mr. Billin are associated Miss Kallie Wilson 
and Miks Rhea B. Mill*, who have liod the best of modem 
traintag and are splendid vocalista 

Prof Jame* R Gillette, head of the Department of Pipe 
Drgaa aad Theory, ia a musician who him attained an en- 
viable place not only aihung the artists of the Mouth, bat 
of, America. 

Mrs. Oleaa Priest Macrz, a pupil of Frans Kneioel, is 
bead of the De|i«rtnH-nl of Violin. 

At the bead of the Department of Painting and Drawing 
it Mite Rosetta Rivers, who bos hod training in several of 
the leading school* of America and in Europe. The De- 
partroral of Ceramic. Art is in charge of Mrs, J. C. Lsmg. 
It is well n|uit>f>«d and she is puasildy the best koowm 
teacher df this work in thie sei-tion. 

Mis* Ernestine Grote. a graduate of Puv«e. Boston, is 
the Athletic Director. 
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PIANOS 

A. B. Chase. Kranich & Bach 
Mathushek. Shoninger, Milton 
hers & Pond and Bond Pianos 
Gibson Mandolins and Guitars 
VictroUs and Victor Rccordi 


NOUiCnUT flMMSlCA/; 


Hkrald A. Munibor ) OarMvplMV 

The Macon Shoe Co. 

♦TO ITOBF. WHEIE QUAUH COWITS' 
408TWdSlnil liKco.U. 
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OF a li. FiM Alto 
Music Is the Most 
Exulted 
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iEm die Adum 

Sduaf Pmsil 

MACON PUNO CO. 

417 SECOND STROT 
MACON. CA. 

Th^ 

HOTEL LANIER 

WelccoM 
VESLnANQRLS 
Aad TW FumIm. 

TU Rstory Httd 

M sfc tr ry Strmt 


DR. CARL L ANDERSON 
CiliMat tad Saatiwa lUak 


DR. R. HOLMES MASON 

DntMl 

SS4 S . r wid Sl Mkcaa. Ga. 


DR. FRANK JONES 
Oilcopath Rotiriaa 
Phoae920 


THE 
UNION 
DRY GOODS 
COMPANY 

Macon, ga. 
Ready-to-Wear 
Shoes, Millinery, 
House Furnishings 
Silks and High Grade 
Novehiet 


NATIONAL 

BANK 

Capital S200.000 

Cstaw CWry «id SecM Sto. 

MacM, Gcargta 

3Vi% Paid on Savings 

“*ANK WITH THE BUB" 


Collins Grocery Co. 

•TU B.< to Eewytlim, 

PW.II7.IIS 4S4PWSL 

“YOUR PATRONAGE 

APPRECUTUr 

macoiT fish CO. 

Froh mmJ S«h Pah. Oyrten. 
CalifonM sad Rond. Fnuto, 
Vc«euble» 

PW« 2J6a>4 

«4 FmmSl Mtet^Cs. 

“Mmm*. LkmW P-i md (W 


Easter Frocks 


Easter Bonnm; 

Choice Creations m 

Shoes 

Fancy Goods 
Notions 

Popular Music— Mandolins and GUTTAES 
COLUMBIA GRAFOSOLAS 


THIRD STREET 



MACON. GEORer ' 


THE MACON mECRAPfl 

RECOGNIZES M 

THE JESIER 

opttMr worthy of d» Wot rnwnniliiiii 


mathews-johnson-sanders company 

S5S-5SS CHERRY STREH 

A aew .tore, with fmli. Mytai MerdundMe. Dry Goork. 
IU4r^o.W«r. and Noboat. W«dey« pH. wi| find dwt wa 

l-T. dw new« nnd dcT« anydb. to NWwe«. 

•Wy prind 


marry. UVE U MACON 

AND 

RENT FROM DESSAU 


WESLEYAN GIRLS 

ftove tWyt IoumI our endk. yat m |o«d it «. ton Wd I 

diem to b.. We hop. to keep dw good aad ikr. pelmtoi a 
the future 

CASOfPS CANDY CTTCHEN | 

226 CoMea ATcaor 


The Luther Williams BaRldn; CoiapiBj 

OpM AP Day-4 A M. to f P . R. 

GEJOAL BANIONC BUSINESS TRA*eACin) 
YOUR ACCOUNT WILL BE fELCDIIKD 
Coner Cottoa A*.. mkI dtoTry St Ma* Gt 


GEORGIA PACKING CO. 

DMlento 

WESTERN BEEF. PORK. HUTTON AND VEAL 
IWe. 3S0$.6.7 4S8 Fait St MACOK GA 


FwOttakty Tty 

MERKEL’S BAKERY 

CONFECnONERT 
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^rutnr IBaakrt-Sall 

Paula Snelling, Captain 

Sara Dosia Bowden I 

Bessie Tappan ) 

Mae Sweet ) 

Paula Swelling [ 

Mary Ruth Jones I 

Mary Marvin James | 

Linda Anderson 

Mary Atkinson 

Gladys Butner [ 

Katherine Thomas ^ 


Centers 

Fomards 

Guards 


Substitutes 


'I ■- 



Page One Hundred Thirty-Six 




Sitntur IBaflkrt-iBall (!.ram 

Carolyx Kkllkv, Captain 

Willie Snow | - , 

• ,, } toru.ards 

Agnes Clark ) 

Elizabeth Baugh | ^ . 

Ruth Diggs ( 

Carolyn Kelley ) , 

Elsa Logan ) 

Grace Laramore i 

Amanda Pafford : Substitutes 

Helen Lewis I 


I VETEI2ROPT I 


Page One Hundred Thirty-Seven 




i>iHiluimnrr laakrt-lail arain 


AIargakkt Jordan, Captum 

« 

Locisk VVitiiin(jt().\ I 

Margarkt Jordan j 

Kdwena Short I 

Margaret Jones j 

Emzabeth Clanton I 

Mamie Marc u.man [ 

Maggie Ferry 
Lora Waterman 
Kate Brinkley 



Forwards 

Centers 

Guards 

Substitutes 


'■t 


Page One Hundred Thirty-Eight 






iFrrshmau fBaskrt-lall aram 

Elizabeth Ml'c kenfuss, Captain 

Alice Chapline 
Esther Pierce 
Orleax Axsley [ 

Gladys Hootex 
Mary Rose Bro\yx ) 

Mamie Hensley ) 

Miriam Sams . 

Grace Allen . 

Elizabeth Muckenfuss 
Martha Rothwell 




Forzvards 

Guards 

. . Center 

Jumping Center 

Side Centers 


Page One Hundred Thirty-Xine 
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^trrtal laBki^t-iBall (Ii>am 


Ai,K'£ Xahikr, Captain 


Agnes Walker 
F!va Murray 
SImma Love Fisher 
Alice Napier 
Hattie Dudley 
Frances Garuutt 
EIleanor Nixon 'j 
Flo Henderson I 
Neal Chaplin I 



Forwards 


Centers 


Guards 



i VETERROPT 


I 



Elizabeth Barrett 
Nell Hates 
Elizabeth Haugh 
Ruth Benton 
I A I ARY Branch 

j Laura Br(X)ks 

! Katrina Bush 

Rebecca Caudill 
Ruth Chapman 
Mary Chatfield 
Agnes Clark 
Parah Clark 
Ida Mallary Cobb 
'I Susie May Colson 
J Louise Ccx)pi:r 

Helen Cox 
a Sadie Cox 


Myrtice Deal 
Duth Diggs 
Ruth Dunkix 
Cleone Felton 
Susie P\)untain 
Laura Garden 
I la Howell 
Annelu Hightower 
Leila Julian 
Carolyn Kelly 
Hattie Tracy King 
Lollie B. Kimble 
Lila Lambert 
Grace Laramore 
Helen Lewis 
Elsa Logan 
Sue Maxwell 


Mary Melson 
Julia Mobley 
Sue Ellen Morton 
Elizabeth Mount 
Helen Mullino 
Amanda Pafford 
Nona Patterson 
Lorain E Pruitt 
Marion Robinson 
Bertha Reynolds 
Alice Shipley 
Beulah Smith 
Willie Snow 
Hazel Stokes 
Florence Trimble 
Dorothy Ware 
Mary Wesley 


J 


Paffc One Hundred Forty-Two 


VETERROPT 




S>iijil!0mnrr ertinia (Clult 


Miriam Hond 

Catherine Rourk 

Sarah Emma Herndon 
Louise Withington 
Annie Tanner 

Mamie Marchman 
Margaret Jordan 


Clyde Smith 

Lora Waterman 
Maggie Perry 
J uDDiE Turner 
Ruth Flynn 
Mary Fagan 



:.4 




Page One Hundred Forty Three 
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Floy Cook 

Margui-rite O’Sheal 
Katherine Grubbs 
I vOUisE Passmore 
May Hruce Cleckler 
Louise Pickett 
Lyuia Tanner 
Agnes Adams 
Sara Vaughn 


Fsther Pierce 
Nelle Eley 
F.lizabeth Fife 
Miriam Sams 
Elizabeth Muckenfuss 
Alice Chaplin 
Beth Lacey 
Martha Rothwell 
Grace Allen 


Page One Hundred Forty-Four 


Anna Rosa Wright 
Mary Rose Brown 
Frances F'elton 
Elizabeth Paine 
Alice Fulcher 
Beth Taylor 
Helen Dennis 
Thelma Mansfield 
Helen Brannon 





Charlotte McCants 
Ida Shellnutt 

Jaxie Lee Johnson 
Slaton McKillop 
Iris Thigpen 

Eva Murray 


Josephine Franklin 
Hermione Hannah 
Ruth Daniel 
Jane Cater 
Rachel Herman 
Helen Morgan 


Irene Sewell 


^prrial (Truuta (Elub 
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JANE OATRB PAULA SNCLLING MARY FRANK M'CLURE 
y'Aosf Attractive Best Athlete Best Natured 



IWHERINE TH0MA3 L0UI5E WITHIN6T0N 
< tost Dignified ^^ost Accomplished 

Best-all-round 


Rkpresentative Girls 
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AU6U5TA STUEYER J05EPHINE EPANKLIN ALICE FULCHEI? 

Biggest Talker Cutest Prettiest Mair 



REBECCA CANDFLL FLORENCE TRIMBLE FRANCES GURR 
Smartest "nirij Application Prettiest Prettiest Eyes 


Rk PRESENT ATI VE GiRLS 
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Gi^apys Butnkr 

The darkness of night o' er a zcind-szvept plain 
The lowering clouds massed high; 

Out of the storm came the light of a star, 
Brightening the troubled sky. 

The sorrozes of zvar in a grief-crushed zvorld 
The threatening clouds above; 

Out of the strife came a gleam of truth, 
Diffusing the light of love, 

Jfter the storm came the calm of day. 

The lull of the gentle zvind; 

.If ter the strife came the dazvn of peace — 
Peace to the hearts of men. 
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JUrslniau Hramatir (Club 

OFFICERS 

Marjorie White President 

Florence Trimble Fice^President 

I LA Howeli Secretary 

Sara Dosia Bowden .... Treasurer 

Anna Belle: AIoye Business Manager 

Mary Fagan Librarian 

MEMBERS 


Sara Dosia Bowden 
Mary Rose Brown 
Fannie Cantey 
Bessie May Chandler 
Neal Chapline 
May Bruce Cleckler 
Lucy Christian 
Annie Drewry 
Martha Elkin 
Josephine Evans 
Mary Fagan 
Josephine Franklin 
Francis Felton 
Pat Fulwood 
Mamie Henslee 
Sara Emma Herndon 
Eloise Hitchcock 
I la Howell 
Laura Huckabee 
Lucile Lewis 

Louise 


Katherine Grubbs 
Anna Belle Moye 
Charlotte McCants 
Roberta Miller 
Mary Leslie Murphree 
Marguerite G’Sheal 
Alice Perry 
Esther Pierce 
Lorain E Pruitt 
Marjorie Rentz 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Dorothy Rogers 
Irene Sewell 
Ida Shellnut 
I sMA Swain 
Iris Thigpen 
Anita Tessier 
Florence Trimble 
Marjorie White 
Fr.ances Whiteside 

WiTHINGTON 



I 

I 
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1 lUrslriiau (Sir? anli iilau^nliu Qlhilt 

1 OFFICERS 

1 Prof. R. W. Billin’ 

m • m • • • 

. 

Director 

1 Ros.alink Jenkins 




1 Jane C.vi ek 

. . • . . . t 

. 

Vice-President 

1 Louise Strange 

. 

Secretary and Treasurer 

1 Miss Zillaii FIalste 

AD 

, 

Accompanist 

1 Linda Anderson . 

MEMBERS 

First Sopranos 

Leader of Mandolin Club 

1 Linda Anderson 

F^lizabeth Jenkins 

Louise Pharr 

1 Fronita Hallentine 

Anna Belle Moye 

Ruth Ramsey 

1 Nell Hates 

FIelen Hosier 

Louise Strange 

1 Ruth Chapman 

Second Sopranos 

Beulah Smith 

1 Jane Cater 

Frances Gurr i 

Augusta ! 

Streyer 

1 Klizabeth Duncan 

Rosaline Jenkins 

Annie Laura Turner 

1 Dixie Faust 

Wilma Riixjdill 

Jltos 

Louise Withington 

I Ac.nes Clark 

Annie Claire Gibson 

Maggie I’erry 

1 Klizabeth Day 

Carolyn Kelly 

Alice Nai 

MER 

1 Kmma Love Fisher 

(jrace Lara more 

Hazel Thomas 

Guitars 

Lillian Price 

1 Rosaline Jenkins 

Agnes Clark 

M andolins ( First ) 

Linda Anderson 

1 Louise Strange 

Klizabeth Duncan 

FImma Lov 

E F'isher 

1 Augusta Streyer 

Anna Belle Moye 
Lillian Price 

AI andolins ( Second ) 

Louise Withington 

1 Maggie Perry Elizabeth Day 
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JoSKlUa JoiINSOX . 
Elizabeth Barrett 
Agnes Wai.ker . 
Georcjia Thomas . 


OFF'ICERS 


1 .: ■■ 


President 
. Vice-President 
. . Secretary 
T reasnrer 
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Teacher 

“Class Mothers" 

OFFICERS 

Irene Brinson 

Pearl Chatfield 

Eloise Colson 

Ruth Diggs 


• V>i>w * -w: T _ _ 
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President 

Vice-President 

Treasurer 

Secretary 


Mr. O. a. Park 
Mrs. L. H. Bl rgh ard 
Mrs. R. a. Merritt 


iHrslpyau ^rlnml (HlasH 
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iHiniatinial AHHoriatinu 

( Prka('iieks Daughters) 
Moito: ' 77 / <70 zvliere you ^aunit me to go** 
Amhition: "77; joiu the movies,** 

Place of Meeting: The ameu corner. 
Favorite Flower : Jack-in-the-Pulpit, 

candidatf:s 


Grace Allen 
Helen Hudd 
Lucy Christian 
Bruce Cleckler 
Susie Mae Colson 
Julia Colson 
Helen Dennis 
Ruth Diggs 
Allie Mae Dixon 
Annie Greene 
Mary Graves 
Sara Hudson 
Rosaline Jenkins 
Elizabeth Jenkins 
Carolyn Kelly 

Earline 


Martha King 
Lila Lambert 
Elsa Lex : an 
Marie Neighbour 
Elinor Nixon 
Amanda I^afford 
Esther Pierce 
Flora Rich 
Marion Robison 
Mildred Shelton 
Beulah Smith 
Katherine Thomas 
Edna Tyson 
Elizabeth Williams 
Mary Wesley 


30 ^ 




j 
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^ptuifitrrial Assnrtatimt 

Motto: **Far more anmeroiis is the herd of such 

friio think too little and ze/io talk too much** 

Marjorik White Presiding Elder 

Mary Prank McClure Superannuate 

Paula Snelling Committee on IP ays and Means 

Gladys Butner Corresponding Secretary 

Bessie 1 apfan Honorary Member 
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CLUB 



FLORIDA 


iFlnri^a (Club 

Eula Bell "EuUi-Beir 

Lucile Burnett • • . ; “Tootsie" 

Parau Clark . . . ' “Poke” 

Ruth Diggs “Diggs" 

Slaton MuKillop “Slats” 

Louise Melton “H’eary" 

Helen Morga.n “Dot” 

Nellie Munroe “Totss” 

Elinor Nlxon “ Nick ” 

Doris Skipper .... “Skip” 

Marjorie White “0/;V” 
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“(iurr e^ltrrr” €lult 


Red, JHiite and Bine 

Banner: Old Glory 

Motto: **Fcr courage 

moauteth zvitli occasion* ,, 

OVER HERE 

OVER THERE i 

Klizabeth Haugh 

j Wendell Baugh 1| 

1 Henry Baugh i 

^ Eugene Bond 

Miriam Bond 

Lena Belle Brannon 

Shell Brannon i 

I^ARAH Clark 

Holland R. Clark j 

Susie May Colson I 

Julia Colson ( 

Z. VV^iLLiAM Colson ^ 

Helen Cox 

George R. Cox 

Floy C(K)K 

Dan M. Cook j 

Laura Garden 

Allan C. Garden j ^ 

Annie Claire Gibson 

Carl L. Gibson j 

ZuLA Belle Hill 

R. Luther Hill | 

Lila Lambert 

Hermann J. Lambert || 

1'helma Mansfield 

Neal D. Mansfield i 

Bessie Martin 

Joe Martin | 

Helen M(m)Re 

H. Duncan Moore 

Elinor Nixon 

Charles A. Nixon | 

Paula Snelling 

James Palmer Snelling ' 

Hazel Stokes 

Robert N. Stokes 

Katherine Thomas 

Joe Thomas j! 
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ALPHA CHAP'lER (WESLEYAN) 

Helen Cox ^ ^Aones Clark Ruth Henton Beulah Smith 

Mottoes: I ; I j 

Colors: **Pale pink eyes and blue hair” 

Flower: Jims on iveed. 

Place of Meeting: Last nij^ht, 

T ime of Meeting: ”7 he cold, ^ray daivn of the morninf[ after” 

Favorite Song: Oh, what a difference in the morniny^” 

Favorite Occupation: ”Sportinj^ *eni” 

Favorite Article of Dress: ” Quips and cranks and wreathed smiles” 
Favorite Beverage: AI ousseline tea. 

Favorite Edible: Red stick candy. 

Favorite B(K)k: ” Giggles from Life,” (Never to be published) 



BETA CHAPTER (EMORY) 

Samuel Matthews Robert Flowers Lee Ballard Richard Wilson 
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Flower: Caulifloiver Password: Kanneat 

Meeting Place: College Hill Grocery 
Colors: Oranges and Greens 
Time: 12 A. M. to 12 P. M. 


Motto: 11 e can eat till %ve are full, but we can never be filled/* 


“Feed Me“ Short 
“Prune” Thomas 
“Bird” James 
“Dylpykle” Shields 
“Pie” Hutner 
“Wiener” Thornton 
“Hershey” Perry 
“Candy” Vickers 
“Peanut” Waterman 
“Grapefruit” Sweet 


“Saltine” Withington 
“Hungry” Marchman 
“Chocolate Float” Snelling 
“Banana Split” Tappan 
“Jam” Clanton 
“Dope” Jordan 
“Peachie” Jones 
“Almond” Brinson 
“Orange” Atkinson 
“Sugar Cane” Bowden 
“Sundae” Jones 
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iarltn^ Sturrfi at inuij iaiuit 

Dearest Desire: To Drive Off Drowsiness with a Dive. 
Dipping Date: Dim Daylight. 

Desired Dish : Devilfish. 

Dearest Ditty: Jt Dawning. 

Dabbler’s Den: Down Dee-ee-eep! ! 

Dearest Doings: Ducking, Dipping and Diving 
Dearest Flower : Dew Drop. 


MEMBERS 


Ducky Fisher 

Droll Thomas 

Dreamy Franklin 
Dumb Streyer 

Ditto Roth well 


Dumpy Perry 
Demure Snelling 
Dainty Cater 
Devilish Jenkins 
Dimple Cox 


Dignified Felton 



Page One Hundred Sixty-Five 




VETE13130PT 


i 


'■{ 

\ 







I f 1 
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Louise Strange 

Katherine Thomas 
Helen Cox 

Ida Shellnutt 


Elizabeth Jenkins 

Rosaline Jenkins 

Josephine Franklin 
Jane Cater 
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(Elirta S|istinn 

SriTING ROOM CLUB 

Motto: Jolly Eight Password: ()o To YoOo 

Plowkk: Jmertcau Beauty Colors: Blue, Gray, and Khaki 

Soxcj: Yale **Boohr 

Occupation: Janes of Di-ver-si-fied Trades 
Place of Meeting: Terces Rebmahc 
Time of Meeting: ''OzvbTinte'' 

MEMBERS 

Clyde Smith Louise Withington 

Elizabeth Baugh Bessie Tappax 

Maggie Perry Rosa Ella Thorxtox 

Augusta Streyer Elizabeth Day 
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Motto: **There*s always room at the top** 

Color: Sky blue Habitat: Top floor 

Occupation: Star gazing 

MEMBERS 


Miriam Bond 

Irene Brinson 
Julia Colson 

Susie May Colson 

Jennie Mae Clark 


Grace Laramore 
Mamie Marchman 
J uDDiE Turner 
Hazel Stokes 
Dorothy Ware 


(EUtlt 
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Motto: **If music be the food of love, play on,** 

Favorite Flower: Lyre' lac Favorite Food: Hominy 

Highest Ambition: To get a man-dolin. 


Fannie Bell Adams 
Z oE Betts 

Fronita Ballentine 
Elizabeth Paine 


MEMBERS 


Elizabeth Duncan 
Nell Eley 
Lydia Tanner 
Agnes Adams 
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^uurturi' JJrnnf 

Motto: To move ihrouyli space. 

Flower: Four o'clock. 

Place of Meeting: On the highvcay. 

Time of jMeeting: From sun to sun. 

Favorite Song: ^7/V front He Home Until Morning." 
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thus ue live from day to day.'' 

Skpi kniber 1 1 — Laura Brooks arrives, getting a week s start on the 
rest of the student body. She says it was a case of mistaken calculation, 
but this is secretly doubted, for did she not have a date each afternoon 
and every night with a Berlin-bound, khaki-clad hero of the future? 

Skptembkr I 8 — 1 he classic halls of learning are again thrown open 
to eager youth pounding on the gates of opportunity, hor new girls and 
old, a hearty welcome! 

September 22 — Sophomores rent bath tubs to the new girls. Ques- 
tion open for debate — what did they do with the proceeds? 

September 23 — Mad rush to the Pharmac}'! hall opening! Any- 
thing to eat free for Wesleyan girls! With one accord we patronize 
Braxter. 

September 30 — I'he Juniors buy a hundred-dollar Liberty Bond. 

October 5 — Georgia Building is aroused at twelv^e o’clock by news 
of the abdication of Kaiser Wilhelm. Report is false but a little excite- 
ment is good for the soul. 

October 10 — Spanish influenza puts in its appearance but because of 
much effective persuasion on the part of Mrs. White and much discomfort 
caused by flu masks very little damage is done. 

October i i — Edwina Short moves in Sophomore class meeting that 
they buy chocolate malted milk for the hreshmen. Motion later amended 
'to read soothing syrup. 

October 12 — Rosa Ella I'hornton wants to know if anybody has 
saw the moon to-night. 

October 14 — Rebecca Caudill finds the way to a man’s heart. 

October 20 — Mary Atkinson fears she is taking curvature of the 
spine in her nose — effect of wearing flu mask so religiously. 

October 22 — The Orpheus Four pays Wesleyan a highly apprecia- 
tive visit. Dr. Jenkins stands guard In the chapel during the program to 
prevent the students from abandoning their facial decorations. 

October 22 — Wesleyan goes to Mercer to assist in mustering the 
boys into S. A. T. C. No doubt many hearts were lost there — also without 
doubt one heel lost by Gladys Butner. 

October 25 — Laura Brooks is caught in the rain and stops at Provost 
Headc]uarters to phone for a taxi to bring her to the college. 

October 27 — K. T. adopts as her motto, “Why think? By thinking 
one grows old.” 
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October 28 — Elizabeth Baugh desires that her name appear in the 
Wesleyan. She spends three hours in the Library doing research work 
trj'ing to find something cute to say. Failing in this she counts it history 
parallel. 

October 31 — Hallowe’en — Martha Rothwell warns all Freshmen to 
be on guard — “Sophomores going to pull something to-night.” The next 
Saturday night she forgets to warn them and the Sophomores wreak ven- 
geance for past indignities perpetrated by the Freshmen. 

November 5 — Sitting Room No. 2 gets industrious. I'he following 
signs appear on their door: 

“Girls, beautify yourselves for 15c.” 

“Hair dressed — 5 cents.” 

“Nails manicured — 5 cents.” 

“Eyebrows pulled here. Terms strictly cash — 5 cents.” 

“Expert boot-bleaching. Hours 8-1 1. Fiv’^e cents for each shoe over 
No. ly.r 

“Last-Go - 1 rades — 5 cents each. N. B. — Pay as you enter.” 

“Bones pulled while you wait.” 

November i i — Wesleyan does her share in the peace celebration 
from 2 a.m. until 12 p.m. lo blowing of horns and ringing of bells we 
wake and thus were we lulled to sleep after a day of celebration and re- 
joicing. 

November 15 — Our day at the Fair! We come home tired, happy, 
the proud possessors of a balloon and an empty pocket-book. 

November 27 — The Juniors have such taking ways. 

November 28, 3 A.M. — The Seniors repair to the gym to watch 
the Thanksgiving basket-ball games. 6 A.M. — The rest of the student 
body joins them for the same purpose. 10 A.M. — All is over — except the 
banquet. 

November 30 — Sprained ankles, broken toes and the flu are results 
of Thanksgiving dissipation. 

December 2 — Fhe second flu episode is more disastrous than the 
first. We have to shut up shop and return to our respective homes. Merry 
Christmas to all and to all a farewell! 

January 3 — Life’s none too merry after Christmas holidays. 

January 12 — The D3 Chemistry Class is hostess to Mr. Leon P. 
Smith at the College Hill Pharmacy. Delightful refreshments of banana 
splits were served. 

January 2o-F"ebruary i — L ud! It’s a weary way here! Work 
of an intellectual nature is greatly accelerated. Unforetold horrors in the 
form of surprise tests cause this new mental vitality. 
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February 3 — Dr. Jenkins starts the new term right. He visits the 
girls in Main and Annex during study hours to assure himself that no 
one else is socially inclined. 

February 19 — Student Body and Faculty have simultaneous meet- 
ings. Subject of Student Body meeting — * We shall ask for a holiday on 
February 22.” Subject of Faculty meeting— “We shall grant no holiday 
on February 22.“ 

February 22 — No holiday. 

March 3 — The Dramatic Club presents “Prunella.” 

March 17 — Annual Glee Club Concert — better every year! 

March 31 — Mrs. Burks hopes that we will pull no foolish stuff, the 
observ'ance of April’s Fool Day being below the dignity of college women. 

April i — Dr. Jenkins is the only one who does not take her advice 
seriously for he announces at breakfast that we will have no classes but 
amuse ourselves all day at the Pharm, Persons, and the Picture Show. 

April 15 — Mercer hangs over the back campus fence and cheers 
lustily when Agnes Walker knocks a home-run with the bases full. 

May 5 — No more will we go a-proming by the light of the moon. 

May 19-26 — Examinations! FA^eryone suffering from brain fag in 
spite of the fact that modern psychologists hold that there is no such 
animal. 

June 3 — **Fare thee zvell, and if forever 
Still forever, fare thee zcellF* 
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HIltn’H Whn an^ ®bat*H HJIml at Wfslryau 

Katherine 1 homas is a man-hater. When she was sixteen years old 
the man she was engaged to eloped with a woman of forty-five and since 

then men have ceased to exist so far as K. T. is concerned. 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦ 

I'he front campus of Wesleyan is of such diminutive dimensions be- 
cause the trustees foresaw the World War and feared the government 
would requisition the campus for a camp site. What a sight to have Camp 
Wheeler in our front yard! 

Mrs. Burks is fifty-five years old. Her hair is naturally curly. She 
never has her picture made because a photographer once told her that as a 
movie star she could never eclipse Bille Burke, so she became disgusted 

and absolutely refuses to pose even for a kodak picture. 

♦ ^ 

The swimming pool was built directly under Paula Snelling’s w'indow 
to facilitate her precipitation into the icy billows. Instead of walking 
down three flights of stairs, she dives from her window. 

There are two summer houses on the campus of Wesleyan collectively 

to keep each other company and individually to drape wistaria on. 

* * * * 

Mr. J. W. W. Daniel was named for James, the Wise Wit, court 
jester to Queen Elizabeth. Once while visiting in England, Mr. Daniel 
came in contact wnth a suffragette parade led by Mrs. Emmeline Pank- 

hurst. His hair stood on end and joined the procession. I'hat’s where 

he lost it. 

>|( 9(C ]|C 3|C )|C 3)C 

We have fire escapes at Wesleyan for ornament only. Once Julia 
Colson on fifth floor Main heard someone call, “P'ireman, turn off the 
heat!” and thinking the building was on fire, started down the fire escape. 
Mrs. Burks saw' her and had the Elxecutive Committee restrict her for 

S six weeks for unlady-like conduct. 

Louise Withington’s real name is Suzie Jones. She changed it be- 
cause when she goes on the movie stage she thinks “Louise Withington” 

i will look better on the billboards and will draw^ more admirers. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

The arch under the Chapel Building steps was put there for the sole 

«- 
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and only purpose of furnishing space for a scoreboard for Mercer s vic- 
tories. 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦ 

Gladys Butner is twenty-live years old. She poses as the youngest 
member of the Senior class because she was asked six times on the first 
day of school if she were not a h'reshman — which goes to prove that things 
are seldom as they seem. 

ill Hi * * * 

Wilma Kidgdill is thought by some to have the most beautiful eyes 
of any girl at Wesleyan. How few people know that one of them is glass! 
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Should Stump Streyer way would I la How(el)l and would Louise 
Cooper? 

♦ ♦ ♦ « # l|C 

Are Nannie Kate Shields effective against Mary Powers? 

* 

Is Lydia Tanner than Mary Rose Brown? 

^ t ^ 

If Lucile Ham should wander down into the Domestic Science De- 
partment would Floy Cook her? If Frances Felton the stove and saw 
that it was hot would Martha Berner or would Annie Louise Turner be- 
fore it was too late? Perhaps Elizabeth Wood come to the rescue. 

♦ ♦ # 4c )|C 

Should Carrie O’Neal while Ruth Diggs and Nona Patterson? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

If she receives a guitar on her birthday will Louise Pickett? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Should Miss Grote fall into the swimming poo! would Emma Love 
P'isher out, or would Hermione Hannah a rope? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

If she failed to answer a question in Bible would Mary Paine Mr. 
Rosser? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Is Helen Owen Katherine Moore than she can pay? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Should Dorothy Ware her only pair of shoes to town would it make 
Bernice Cross? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Does Myrtice Deal severely with Jane or does Jane Cater to her 
wishes ? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Can Elizabeth Mount to the top of the tower of Main Building thus 
proving the statement of Anna Rosa Wright although Reba Betts that it 
can not be done? 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Can Gladys Butner self up? 
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In tracing the evolution of this year’s Veterropt, 
we realize that we are greatly indebted to Mr. 
John T. Hancock, of Foote Davies, for his 
co-operation in behalf of the Annual. His vast 
reservoir of helpful ideas and his fund of en- 
thusiasm, have been the guiding spirit in com- 
piling this volume. 

We wish also, to express our appreciation 
of an unusually fine spirit of help and interest 
shown by the student body this year. 


THE 1919 VETERROPT STAFF. 
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0irprtDri| of ^^u^put So^g 

Agnes Adams Carrollton 

Fanibel Adams Covington 

Grace C. Allen Washinjjton 

Grace E. Allen Ashland, Ala. 

Grlean Ansley Americus 

Fix)rence Askew Newnan 

Mary Atkinson Newnan 

Doris Austin Elkton, Tenn. 

Linda Anderson io8 Cleveland Ave., Macon 

Edith Bayne Ridj^e Ave., Macon 

Jennie Boone 531 College St., Macon 

Margaret Bozeman 120 Park Place, Macon 

Genevieve Broome 112 Clayton St., Macon 

Nelle Bagwell Lavvrcnceville 

Fronita Ballentine Stillmore 

Eddie Mae Barrett Milltown 

Elizabeth Barrett Ocilla 

Nell Bates Waycross 

Elizabeth Baugh Elkton, Tenn. 

Elizabeth Beall Perry 

Eula Bell Quincy, Fla. 

Ruth Benton Monticello 

Reba Betts Ocilla 

ZoE Betts Ocilla 

Miriam Bond Royston 

Sara Bowden Thomson 

Maude Bradley Bradley 

Lena Belle Brannen Statesboro 

Helen Brannon Pavo 

Leone Brannon Pavo 

Kate Brinkley Warrenton 

Beulah Brinson Millen 

Irene Brinson Brinson 

Laura Brooks Loganville 

Mary Rose Brown Americus 

Vera Brown Rochelle 

Doris Brownell Brooklet 

Katherine Buchanan Americus 
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Helen Hudd .... 
Lucille Hurnett . . 
Katrina Bush . . . 
Gladys Butner . . . 
Mahala Butt . . . 
Jeffie Bennett . . . 
Elizabeth Bennett . 
Sarah Beauchamp 

Lois Bobo 

Alice Chapline . . . 
Lucia Chappell . . 

Irma Clark 

Martha Clark . . . 
Ida Mallary Cobb . . 
Fannie Cantey . . . 
Clara Carter .... 
Jane Cater . . . . , 
Rebecca Caudill . . 
Ruth Chapman . . . 
Mary Chatfield . . . 
Pearl Chatfield . . . 
Lucy Christian . . . 
Elizabeth Clanton . . 
Agnes Clark .... 
Jennie Mae Clark . . 
Parah Clark .... 
Mary Bruce Cleckler 
Eloise Colson .... 
Julia Colson .... 
Susie Mae Colson 

F LOY Cook 

Lula Cook 

Lillian Cooper . . . 
Louise Cooper . . . 

Helen Cox 

Sadie Cox 

Carolyn Crittenden 
Bernice Cross .... 
Lucile Crutcher . . . 
.Mary Julia Daniel . 
Ruth Daniel .... 

Ruth Davis 

Elizabeth Day . . . 
.Myrtice Deal . . . . 


Tifton 

Tampa, Fla. 

Gray 

Powder Springs 

Buena Vista 

Ha/Jehurst 

Molena 

Jackson 

Brocjklet 

. 143 Jefferson Terrace, Macon 

. . .716 Forsyth St., Macon 

. .301 Hardeman Ave., Macon 
. 301 Hardeman Ave., Macon 
. . . 604 Forsyth St., Macon 

Ashburn 

Lumpkin 

Perry 

Portland, Tenn. 

Danville 

Thomaston 

. 2021 Thomas Ave., Columbus 

Cairo 

241 N. Moreland Ave., Atlanta 

Louisville 

Eiastman 

Kissimmee, Fla. 

LaGrange 

Ocilla 

McRae 

McRae 

College Park 

Madras 

V’^ienna 

Waycross 

Monroe 

. Milledgeville Road, Macon 

Shellman 

Colquitt 

Athens, Ala. 

Tennille 

Munnerlyn 

Moultrie 

Monroe 

Blakely 


1 
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Helex Dennis . . 
Ruth Diggs . . . . 
Gladys Dismuke 
Allie Mae Dixon . 
Annie Drewry . . 
Gladys Dukes . . 
Elizabeth Duncan 
Ruth Dunkin . . . 
Marguerite Duncan 
Louise Evans . . . . 
Annie Edwards . . . 
Nell Eley .... 
Josephine Evans . . 
Margaret Evans . . 
Virginia Edwards . . 
Mary Edwards . . . 
Mary Fagan .... 
Cleone Felton . . 
Frances Felton . . . 
Elizabeth Fife . . 
Lucile Fincher . . . 
Emma Love Fisher 
Ruth Flinn .... 
Evely.n Flournoy 
Sarah Forbes . . . . 
Antoinette Fountain 
Susie Fountain . . . 
Josephine Fkanklin 
Alice Fulcher . . . 
Pat Fulwood . . . . 
Dorothy Folks . . . 

Laura Garden . . . . 

Frances Garbutt . . 
Annie Claire Gibson 
Annie Greene . . . 

Grace Grimes . . . 

Catherine Grubbs . . 
Maggie Gillis . . . . 
Mary Graves . . . . 
Isabel Hackett . . . 

Ruth Holt 

Lorine Hu ling . . . 
Lucile Ham .... 
Evelyn Hannah . . . 


Montezuma 

Mulberry, Fla. 

Graves 

Thomaston 

Cuthbert 

Sandersville 

Unadilla 

Prattville, Ala. 

Hazlehurst 

. 201 Hines Terrace, Macon 

Claxton 

Barnesville 

Ashburn 

Ashburn 

Claxton 

Claxton 

,211 E. 40th St., Savannah 

Marshal Iville 

Montezuma 

Fayetteville 

Canton 

Americus 

Dawson 

Monticello 

Vienna 

Reynolds 

Reynolds 

Covington 

Waynesboro 

Tifton 

Way cross 

no Cleveland Ave., Macon 

Adrian 

Moultrie 

Curryville 

Dawson 

Sylvester 

Soperton 

Girard 

. .130 High St., Macon 
. . 109 Culver St., Macon 
34 Arlington Place, Macon 

Jackson 

Thomaston 
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Hermione Hannah 
Emma Mae Harris 
Miu^red Harris . . 
Mary Harrison . . 
Annie Harvard . . 
Flo Henderson . . 
Mamie Henslee . . 
Rachel Herman . . 
Sara Emma Herndon 
Lois Higdon . . . . 
Annelu Hightower 
Z uLA Belle Hill . 
Sara Hinton . . . . 
Gladys Hooten . . 
Kittie Horkan . . 

I LA Howeli 

Sara Hudson . . . . 
Lucille Hilburn . 
Irene Hicks . . . . 
Helen Hozier . . , 
Mary Ruth Jones . 
Rosebud Jackson . 
Mary Marvin James 
Elizabeth Jenkins . 
Rosaline Jenkins 
Hazel Johnson . . 
Edith Johnson . . 
JosEBEL Johnson . . 
Janie Johnson . . . 
M ERVIN Johnson . . 
Margaret Jones . . 
Mitta Byrd Jones . 
Margaret Jordan . . 
Leila Julian , . . 
Sylvia Kaplan . . . 
Hattie Tracy King . 
Carolyn Kelley . . 
CoRRiE Kelley . . . 
Martha Kelley . . 
Lollie B. Kimble . 
Esther Kim .... 
Martha King . . . 
Lila Lambert . . . , 
Edwin A LeMay . . . 


Thomaston 

Bradley 

Pavo 

Zebulon 

. Vienna 

Round Oak 

Hapeville 

Scotland 

Social Circle 

Calvary 

Jonesboro 

Portland, Tenn. 

Greenville 

Bainbridge 

Moultrie 

Jackson 

Tignall 

Dublin 

Covington 

Suffolk, V^a. 

430 Vineville, Macon 

Vienna 

Lumpkin 

Augusta 

Augusta 

Statesboro 

Decatur 

Sylvester 

Newnan 

Ellaville 

Cairo 

Elberton 

Pulaski, Va. 

Tifton 

671 Second St., Macon 

290 College St., Macon 

Ocilla 

Mitchell 

Reidsville 

Poulan 

Korea 

Thomson 

Methodist Orphans* Home, Macon 
Hines Terrace, Macon 
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Elizabeth Lacy . . . 
Grace Laramore . . . . 
Julia Lennard . . . . 

Bulah Lewis 

Helen Lewis 

Lucile Lewis .... 
Martha Lifsey .... 

Myrtle Lloyd 

Elsa Logan 

Thelma Mansfield . . 
Mamie Marchman . . 
Bessie Martin .... 

Sue Maxweli 

Mary Melson .... 
Louise Melton . . . . 
Marion Miller . . . 
Julia Mobley .... 
Sarah Mobley .... 
Fayne Moore .... 

Helen M(k)re 

Katherine Moore . . . 
Pauline M(X)Re .... 
Helen Morgan . . . , 

Julia Morgan 

Leila Morgan .... 
Sue Ellen Morton . . 
Elizabeth Mount . . 
Anna Belle Moye . . . 
Elizabeth Muckenfuss . 
Helen Mullino . . . 
Nellie M unroe . . . . 

Eva Murray 

Emma Kate Mansfield 
Alma Murphy .... 
Mary Leslie Murphree 
Charlotte McCants . 
Mary Frank McClure 
Slaton McKillop . . . 
Inez McLarty .... 
Alice McNair .... 

Ellie McNiel 

Marie Neighbor . . . . 

Alice Napier 

Nelle Newman .... 


Booneville, Miss. 

Leesburg 

Vienna 

Vienna 

Camilla 

Dawson 

Cordele 

Hurtsboro, Ala. 

China 

Pavo 

Villa Rica 

Statesboro 

Reno 

Jonesboro 

Sanford, Fla. 

Decatur 

Covington 

Covington 

Buchanan 

Portland, Tenn. 

Thomaston 

Nashville 

Chiefland, Fla. 

. . .108 Grady St., Savannah 

Vienna 

Gray 

Pavo 

1238 Sycamore, Petersburg, Va. 

. .212 Waverly Way, Atlanta 

Montezuma 

Quincy, Fla. 

Fort Valley 

Columbus 

LaGrange 

Midville 

Winder 

Fairburn 

Mulberry, Fla. 

Douglasville 

Arlington 

Newnan 

. . 240 S. College St., Macon 

Lumber City 

McDonough 
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Elinor Nixon 2110 Central St., Tampa, Fla. 

Willie Lee Olliff Statesboro 

Carrie O’Neai Savannah 

Marguerite O’Sheal Sylvester 

Helen Owen Waverly Hall 

Nona Patterson Wesleyan College, Macon 

Marion Padrick Tifton 

Elizabeth Paine Oxford 

Mary Paine Oxford 

Grace Parker Millen 

Lois Passmore Sylvester 

Alice Perry Americus 

Maggie Perry Lawrenceville 

Louise Pharr Washington 

Louise Phillips Marshallville 

Louise Pickett Ty Ty 

Esther Pierce Griffin 

Agnes Pinson Sylvester 

Emmie Powers Newnan 

Mary Powers Newnan 

Rubye Preston Bostwick 

Lillian Price Douglas 

Loraine Pruitt Starr, S. C. 

Myrtle Poulk Cairo 

Bertha Reynolds 317 Vineville Ave., Macon 

Sara Roberts 208 Montpelier St., Macon 

Lois Ragsdale Tignall 

Ruth Ramsey 176 Rawson St., Atlanta 

Marjorie Rentz Wadley 

Annie Graham Reeves Madison 

Margaret Reeves Thomaston 

Flora Rich Elberton 

Wilma Ridgdill Tifton 

AIarguerite Roberts Pendergrass 

Marion Robison Sparta 

Dorothy Rogers Coleman 

Martha Rothwell Hamilton, Ohio 

Catherine Rourk 301 N. 34th St., Savannah 

Hazel Schofield Vineville Ave., Macon 

Beulah Smith Clayton St., Macon 

Willie Snow Washington Ave., Macon 

Miriam Sams j^^kson 

Irene Seweli Luthersville 

Ida Shellnutt Sandersville 
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Nannie ^te Shields Thomson 

Edwena Short 

Marion Shuptrine Statesboro 

Doris Skipper Quincy. Fla. 

Clyde Smith 

Sallie Pearl Smith Valdosta 

Paula Snelli.nc 

Hazel Stokes 

CouiSE Straxge Winder 

Augusta Streyer Macon 

Clementine Strozier * Claxton 

IsMA Swain i 

Mae Swe^ ^Vilmore, Kv. 

Mildred Shelton 280 Euclid Ave.. Atlania 

Alberta Thomas Cuher St.. Macon 

Annie Tanner Lawrenceville 

Lvdia Tanner Carrollton 

Bessie Tappan Auburn Ave.. Atlanta 

ESSIE Taylor Booneville. Miss. 

Ruth T.avlor Valley 

Anita Tessier St.. Augusta 

Iris Thigpen 

Georgia Thomas 

Hazel Thomas Baxlev 

K.\therine Thomas iioi 5th Ave.. Columbus 

Ma.mie Lou Thomas Baxley 

Louise Thompson ' .'Montrose 

Rosa Ella Thornton Tallapoosa 

•Marion Tigner Odes.sadale 

Florence Trimble Hogansville 

Louise Tucker 

.Maneal Tucker 

Annie Laurie Turner Statesboro 

JuDDiE Turner 

Edna 1 'yson Fitzgerald 

Sarah Vaughan Cartersville 

Ethel Vaughn Jeffersonville 

V ENITA V ICKERS Douglas 

Anita Wagner SwainsTjoro 

Agnes Walker Cairo 

Delle Walker Wrij;htsville 

Kate Walker Wrijjhtsville 

Louise Walters Ellaville 

Dorothy Ware Pineview 
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Lora Waterman . . 
Mary Pope Watson 
Miriam Watters . . 
Weeta Watts . . . 
Marion Weekes . . 
Miriam Weeks . . . 
Mary Wesley . . . 
Marjorie White . . 
Frances Whiteside . 
Elizabeth Williams , 
Mary Kate Williams 
Anna Winn . . . . 
Louise Withington 
Mabel Woodward . 
Hortense Williams . 
Anna Rosa Wright . 
Earline Wright . . 


. . Havvkinsville 
.... Dallas 
. . . Hermitage 
. . . Shellman 
. . . . Decatur 
. . . . Appling 
. Lumber City 
Gainesville, Fla. 
.No. 3, Macon 
.... Dublin 
. . . Woodbury 
. Lithia Springs 
. . . Waycross 
.... Vienna 
.... Cordelc 
.... Jackson 
. . Hawkinsville 
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^^esleyan College \ 

Ideal School for omen 

r^tiL'-rr — r-rr • rtrrir'HfriPirmBrLiriynimriPinf'*' Ti'iiriTO ! 

^^esleyan College makes an irresistible appeal | 

to 

tbe American girl and crowds its balls witb ( 

students because: ; 

1 . 

It IS open only to tbe graduates of bigb 

schools and bas a student body of mature ~ 

t 


1 

women. ^ 

2. 

Its curriculum i5 broad, bigb and modern 1 

meeting tbe tastes and needs of every in- I 

dividual. B 

3. 

Its equipment is excellent in every particu- 
lar, furnishing the best scientific laborato- 
ries, library and every facility for the best 
work in the liberal arts and in the fine arts* 

4. 

Its faculty arc men and women of the highest 
literary and artistic attainment, having had 
the best training that the world affords. 

5. 

Field sports, a great gymnasium and swim- | 

ming pool afford means for physical devcl- 1 


opment. \ 

6. 

Democratic ideals, student government 
mutual confidence of students and teachers 
make a perfect home life. 

7. 

The religious and moral influences of the 
institution arc all that could be asked. 

8. 

The rates arc reasonable. 

. 1 " 1 : : : „ : 

-For CataJogue, write 


C. R. JENKINS, PmiJent 
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Gus vexing 


S^rJell A rmstrong 


VC^arren Roberts 


Wing Armstrong 
JEWELERS 

■A Store of Rehuhihty and Service 


362 SECOND STREET MACON, GEORGIA 

Engraving and Repairing 


Emory University 


Four departments now open— namely, 
the School of Liberal Arts, the School 
of Theology, the School of Medicine 
and the School of Law. 

FINE BUILDINGS -SPACIOUS GROUNDS 


In School of Liberal Art* (Emory 0>lleflre) are offered 
courses in Ancient and Modern Lantruafres. Mathematics. 
EnfirineerinR. Physics. Chemistry, Biology. Political E^n- 
omy. Biblical Literature. History. Library of 60,000 bound 
volumes. 

School of Theology offers full and varied courses lead- 
ing to degree of B. D. Library contains famous “Thurs- 
ficld Smith Collection*’ brought from England. 

The Medical (College is of the first grade and offers 
four year course. Its hospital connections are the best, 
and it owns and operates the splendid new “J. J. Gray 
Clinic**— one of the best clinics in the United States, in 
which over 30,000 patients are treated annually. 

The Law School offers unsurpassed advantages. Large 
library containing State and Federal court reports and 
standard texts. “C^ase Method*' of instruction. Three- 
year course, leading to degree of LL. B. All courts. State 
and Federal, except U. S. Supreme CJourt, hold sessions in 
Atlanta. 

For further information, address 

WALKER WHITE, Sec. & Treas. 

ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


Emory University 
Academy 


At Oxford, Georgia, is located the best 
equipped Boys’ School to be found 
in this section. 

Boys are prepared for College under skill- 
ful instructors. 

Foundation work is always the most im- 
portant, both as to scholarship and character 
of the boy. 

While the Academy is not sectarian, re- 
ligious training is maintained as a matter of 
supreme importance. 

Military training. 

For full particulars and catalog, address 

J. A. SHARP, D. D., 

Head Master, Oxford, Ga. 
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PERSONS 


A 

Mod 

e r n Drug 

Store 










AGENCY FOR 

Whitman’s and Norris’ Chocolate Bon-Bons 

KODAKS, KODAK SUPPLIES 
Filins Developed and Printed 

Large Stock Imported and American 

Perfumes 


Macon’s Largest and Best Drug Store 


Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention 


FURNITURE OF QUALITY 

COLUMBIA GRAFONOLAS and RECORDS 

Not-A-Seme Stone Lined Refrigerators 
Boss Oil Stoves and Ovens Ranges and Stoves 

Dutch Kitchenets 

PETTY FURNITURE COMPANY 

459 Second Street MACON, GEORGIA 
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College Hill Pharmacy 

A DRUG STORE FOR THE COLLEGE SET 

Agents for 

Norris^ Gandies Keiths Writing Paper 


AND THE FOLLOWING LINES OF 


Perfumes, Face Powders and Toilet Requisites 
ARLYS’ DJER KISS 

HOUBIGANT’S COTY’S 

AZUREA MARY GARDEN 

LADY MARY FLORAYME 

PALMER’S HUDNUT’S 


YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITED 

Phones 3914-3915 Washington Avenue and Orange Street i 

$ THE 

College Hill Grocery ^ 

Makes a Specialty of 

CATERING TO THE BETTER GLASS— THOSE WHO 
KNOW AND APPRECIATE QUALITY 

Dollars spent with us bear compound interest — Health and HappinCSS 



The best goods are always the most economical 
Do we cater to YOU? 

COLLEGE HILL GROCERY 

Auto Delivery “QUALITY SHOP” Phone. 431-435 

WASHINGTON AVENUE AT ORANGE STREET 
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S. M. SOLOMON, JR. 

22 I Second Street 

OLDSMOBILES 

White and Clydesdale 
TRUCKS 

W. M. STEPHENSON 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

NEW STUDIO 

Suite 520*'524 Connally Building 

High Class Photography 

Bell Phone Main 2874 


Atlanta 


City Realty Co. A. T. HOLT CO. 


•‘EXCLUSIVE AGENTS’’ 

INSURANCE 

Rents and Loans 


R 


EAL ESTATE and 
ENTING AGENTS 


565 Mulberry Street 


Phone 4218 561 Mulberry Street Macon, Ga. 
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D. A. Warlick & Son 


Oollege Worlc 
A Specialty 


Phone 767 


117 Cotton Avenue 


The Baldwin Piano 
The Hamilton Piano 


The Ellington Piano 
The Howard Piano 


The Manualo 

The Player- Piano that is All but Human 

The selection is such that the highest 
artistic requirements as well as every 
taste and every purse can be met. 


The Baldwin Piano Company 


CINCINNATI 


CHICAGO 

323 S. Wabash Ave. 


ST. LOUIS 

nil Olive Street 


NEW YORK 
665 Fifth Ave. 


142 W. Fourth Street 
INDIANAPOUS 


LOUISVILLE 


DENVER 


18 N. Pennsylvania St. 


521 S. Fourth Street 


1636 California Street 


SAN FRANCISCO 
310 Sutter Street 


DALLAS 

1911 Elm Street 


ATLANTA 

103 N. Pryor St 
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RIES& ARMSTRONG 

Chas. A. Hilbun 

WATCHES. CLOCKS. DIAMONDS 

JEWELRY ami SILVERWARE 

rf/» 

Gptom etrist 

1 anel 

...Atanufactariny Gptician 

Reliable Goods Only 


Fine Engraving and Repairing 

1 

1 

Phone 836 315 Third Street 

MACON. GEORGIA 

PHONE 575 

620 Cherry Street Macon, Georgia 

y^ewman s 

ydillinery 

We have adopted the 
policy of giving every 
one the best service 
possible in showing our 
line of hats 

OUR NEW LOCATION 

**ln the Heart of Everything” 

Flournoy & Kernaghan 

Jewelers and 
Opticians 

specialize in J^illinery 

*7"" to 

AGENTS 

J. P. Stevens Engraving Co. 

NEWMAN’S 

1 622 Cherry Street 

570 Cherry Street MACON, GA. 


Page One Hundred Ninety-Five 


Order 

Pan-Dandy 
Bread 

From Your 
Grocer 

Sears Sanitary 
Bakery 

Phones 4460-4461-1251 

MACON, GA. 

Pianos, 

Play er'-Pianos 


Drs. W. R. and W. B. Holmes 
DENTISTS 

I Phone 971 556 Mulberry Street 

I 

1 

I 

W. L. WILLIAMS 

“THE ARTISTIC FRAMER'' 

I Pictures, Frames, Artist Materials 

107 Cotton Avenue MACON, GA. 

DR. FRANK JONES 

OSTEOPATHIC 

PHYSICIAN 

Phone 920 354 Second Street 

Victrolas and Victor Records 
Latest Sheet Music 



A. B. Chase, Kranich Bach, 
Mathusheh, Bond, Shoninger, 

Milton Pianos, Gibson Man- 
dolins and Guitars. 

Williams-Guttenberger Music Company 

The House That Furnishes Macon with Music” 
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ATTENTION, WESLEYAN GIRLS! 


TO 
A R 


GOAT SUITS, DRESSES. SNYDER’S r?''; 
and millinery WT/lTK" CHERRY STREET 

TELEPt10NE251l 


Reliable Printing 

Reasonable Prices Murray Printing Go* 


We specialize on Programs, 
Tickets, Invitations, Report 
Cards, School Forms of all kinds 


J* H* SPRATLING 

Dr. C. L. TOOLE 

OPTICIAN AND 

DENTIST 

OPTOMETRIST 

1 Commercial National Bank 

652 Cherry Street 

Fourth Floor Phone 1702 

Bronze Kid 

Your Alma Mater 

Oxfords 

$10* 

will ever awaken memories that 
will take you back to the happy 
days you spent in Macon. 

When you become a woman 
of the world, whether a busi- 
ness woman in the market 

1 

White Kid, Dark 

place, or a business woman in 
the home, the question of 

Brown and Black 

Pumps and Oxfords 

finance will confront you — 
then let your thoughts also 
turn to Macon and the 

Glisby ShoeGo* 

Fourth National Bank 

MACON. GEORGIA 


Page One Hundred Ninety-tieven 



BURDEN, SMITH & COMPANY 

Satisfactory and Exceptional Facilities to the College 
Girl for the Purchase of Pretty Clothes 
For All Occasions. 


COAT SUITS DRESSES 

EVENING GOWNS DAINTY HOSE 

Sweaters and Garments for Sports Wear 

■pj A 'T’C for Dress and 
for Service 

Shoes and Slippers for Dress and for General Wear. 

Our Styles Are Correct Our Prices Are Moderate 


Young Ladies, 


Come to the 


'‘Busy Big Store 


Millinery, Ready-to-Wear Garments 
Shoes, Fancy Goods 
Novelties 

FROM THE FOREMOST CENTERS OF THE WORLD 


THE DANNENBERG CO. 

MACON, GEORGIA 


’^arjr 


r tnety-i 
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Tailor M^ade Corset Co. 

MISS EAGER. Manager 

ORIGINATORS OF CORSETS 

Corsets made to your measure, also ready-to-wear 
Elizabeth LaCamille front or back lace Corsets. 
Surgical Corsets. Abdominal Supporters, Brassieres, 
Bust Confiners, Elastic Hip or Bust Reducers. Sani- 
tary Goods. Kayser Silk Underwear and Lingerie. 
Cleaning, altering and repairing Corsets. 

Phone Ivy 8641 

94 N. Forsytt Street, ATLANTA. GA. 


75 c Pyoral 75 c 

THE BEST MOUTH WASH 

**A Botth a Quart" 

For Sore, Ttndtr, BUtding Gums. A treatment 
for Riggs Disease. 

J. J. OLIPHANT 

Manufacturing Chemist 

MACON .... GEORGIA 


WKen in ,A.tlanta. viAit our store for 
delicious 

Ice Cream Sodas 

and tke finest 

CKocolate and Nut Bon-Bons 

Mail Orders a Specialty 

91 PEACHTREE ST., ATLANTA jno. a. shinholser, manager 



THE 

MACON PHOTO THEATERS 

Tke Newest 

The Capitol 

Models 

The Palace 


Xlie Princess 


Offer the utmost m 

J^otion Pictures 

IN HIGH-GRADE 

Footwear 

— 

ALWAYS IN STOCK 

AT THE 


Grand Opera House 

T'he best theatrical attractions 

Macon Skoe Co. 

touring the South 

PLone 749 408 THIRD STREET 
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TELEPHONE 452 

— 1 

Odom s 

Studio 

ARTISTIC 

PKotograpliy 

620% CHERRY STREET 

1 

MACON, GA. j 

Phone 4547 Phone 4547 

1 XKis Space IS 

Stallwortk 

CONTRIBUTED 

Taxicab Co. 

by a i' 

1 

Five and Scvcn-Passcngcr 

Touring Cars 

FRIEND 

of ‘ 

1 

WESLEYAN 

Terminal Station 

MACON . . GEORGIA 

Mrs. E. M 

. Buckanan 

M[illinery i 

342 Edgewood Avenue 

ATLANTA, GA. 
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J. T. REDDING 


REEVES BROWN 


W. A. DOODY CO. 


m 


MACON, GEORGIA 


DRY GOODS AND EVERYTHING 
READY-TO-WEAR FOR LADIES 
AND CHILDREN 

BASEMENT DEPARTMENT 

COMPLETE CHINA, CUT GLASS 
DOLL AND TOY STORE 


Wesleyan Girls and Their Friends are Always Welcome 


The Union Dry Goods Company 

THE NEW UNION 


HIGH CLASS READY-TO-WEAR 
CHOICE 

FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
COMPLETE STORE 
OF LADIES’ WEARING APPAREL 
NOVELTIES, FADS, FASHIONS 


“THE CAFENET” 

BEST ICE CREAM AND SODA. LIGHT LUNCHEON AT NOON 

AND DINNER IN EVENING 
CANDIES STATIONERY 


THE UNION DRY GOODS GO. 
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If You Want 
First-Class W^ork 

At Reasonable Prices with Courteous 
and Fair Treatment, go to 

HEARN’S STUDIO 61 4^ CHERRY ST. 


Best Quality Most Convenient Terms Lowest Prices 

A. G. RHODES & SON 

Complete Housefurnishers 
420 THIRD STREET 
MACON. GA. 

Phone 694 

AUTOMATIC REFRIGERATORS 
CEDAR PORCH FURNITURE 
CHEF FIRELESS COOKERS 

Everything for the Home 


SELLER'S KITCHENEEDS 
BUCK'S FINE RANGES 
AMERICAN ART FIBER 


Mrs. M. V. Nichols 

Doctor 

Holmes Mason 

GOWNS 

DENTIST 

207 Cotton Ave., Macon, Ga. 

354 SECOND STREET 

Phone 955 
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Macon Daily Telegraph 


Wesleyan’s Paper 


Leave it Today ^ get it Tomorrow^* 

Prompt, 
Expert 

Kodak 

Finishing 

PROFESSIONAL SERVICE 

Prints 3c to 5c. Better work or service can 
not be had at any price. We guarantee best 
results. If anything on the film our process will 
bring it out. 

Kodaks $1.00 to $100.00 

McEvoy Book & Stat’y Co. 

EASTMAN KODAK AGENCY 


VICTROLAS 

AND RECORDS 

Mandolins, Ukuleles, 

Violins, Guitars, 

Banjos, Cornets, 

Band Instruments 

All the latest Sheet Music, Music 
Books and Teachers' Supplies 

Complete Stock of newest PLAYER ROI LS 
for all Players, and in fact 

EVERYTHING KNOWN IN MUSIC'^ 

PHILLIPS ^ CREW 

PIANO CO. 

82 N. Pryor St. Atlanta, Ga. 
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A. S. HATCHER CO. 

AUTOMOTIVE 

EQUIPMENT 

BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES 

MACON. GA. 


MAX LAZARUS 

ESTABUSHED 1887 

MACON’S LEADING 
JEWELER 
and diamond 
MERCHANT 

313 Third Street MACON, GA. 
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